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T USTICE BUMBLE was one of 
the richeſt Eſquires in Berkſhire, | 
and valued himſelf more on that cir-= 
cumſtance, than on being deſcended 
from one of the moſt ancient t families 
in the . 
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His family manſion, called Bum- 


ble-Hall, had it pleaſed his anceſtors, 


might have been ſituated in a very 


gie Park; on a gentle eminence that 


commanded a beautiful proſpect; but 


they deſpiſed theſe advantages, and 


only conſidered where they could be 


pft nag ; this word which compre- 


hends ſhelter from the winds, and 


retirement were the principal circum- 
ſtance attended to, in building ſome 


_ centuries back, Bumble-Hall there- 


fore was placed at the foot of a very 
ſteep hill, with the advantage of a 
riſing ground in front, covered with 
a thick wood, by which means that 
ancient family contrived almoſt intire- 


y 0 exclude the fun. 


Tur houſe was A IPA Gothic 
building, with innumerable paſſages 
and uſcleſs ro. The furniture. ac- 
cording to the faſhion of king Wil- 


Norm. s days. The * was of the 


fſame 
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fame date, elegantly laic out in bowl- 
ing-greens, labyrinths and long gravel 

walks; ſome of which terminated in 

{tars, others in cireles, &e. finely. 

ſhaded with yew hedges cut into many 
ingenious devices. — Mr. Bumble's 
Grandfather had a gardener, much 
admired for his wonderful ſkill in 
putting trees into maſquerade ; "his 
Cocks and Giants were thought to be 
the beſt trimmed in the whole county. 


As his deſcendant adhered ſtrictly to 


old cuſtoms, he would never permit 

that modern invader. taſte to obtrude 
itſelf on his premiſes; therefore every 
thing in his houſe and gardens re- 
mained in ſtatu quo, the fame as it 
had N NO years: ago. 95 


Juſtice Bumble conſider g women 
as incumbrances, had long lived um · 
married; but at laſt, in a fit of the 
gout, reflecting on the EXTavagant 
| Race a young Gentleman who was 
wy B 2 " 
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is heir, and on the alterations that he 


* 


* 


2 at her 3 for as ſuch ſhe 


_ would Probably: make at the. Hall if 


ever it came into his poſſeſſion; he 
thought it expedient to marry, — Nei- 


ther wit nor beauty made much im- 


preſſion upon him; he ſhuddered at 


the ſight of a woman dreſſed in the 
faſhion ; but money was a qualifica- 


tion that, rich as he was, he. was not 


inclined to diſpenſe with. — An attor- 


ney in the neighbourhood, who had 


acquired a conſiderable fortune, took 


advantage of the matrimonial diſpo- 


ſition he perceived in Mr. Bumble to 


recommend his daughter to his no- 
tice.— She was not abſolutely plain, 
but ſhe was awk ward, and thoroughly 


void. of all pretenſions to faſhion or 


elegance. This quiet, unaſſuming 
girl, with a good fortune, fixed his 
choice, and in a ſhort time after his 
angie the nuptials were celebrated. 

rs. Rumble: had httle reaſon to re- 


had 


A 
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adbbben tauglit 10 conſider her mar- S 
4 Her huſband diſliked her re- 
ceiving company, and it was ſeldom 
that ſhe could ſtir ' out for want of 
the convenience of a carriage. There 
was indeed an old battered chaiſe at 
her command, but the horſes could 
not be ſpared from the farm; nor 
could ſne ride for want of a decent 
ſervant to attend her. The meekneſs ?- 
of ber diſpoſition ſo far from enſuring 
to her a kind and gentle treatment 
from her huſband, rather ſeemed to 
incite him to ſhewithe manlineſs .of 
his, by the moſt violent arbitrary be- 
| * haviour, She was a mere cypher in 
her own family, and abſolutely 'trem- ' 


bled at the ſound of Mr. Burgble's 
8 voice. The Juſtice enjoying his own | 
. ſuperiority, expected from her little 
| leſs than from his menial attendants, - | 
2 gave her little of his company, but 
A devoved his time tothe ordinary occu- 
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Ix about a 8 . bg f 
marriage Mrs. Bumble lay in of a - 
ſon; this event gave her huſband ſo 

inch pleaſure, that for a ſhort time 
he behaved to her with ſome attention: 
he was, however, relapſing: faſt into 
dis old ſtyle; when ſhe was taken ill, 
and dyed in child- bed of twin - daugh | 
ters. He was a little ſtocked at her 
untimely end, eſpecially when de re- 
ftected on his tyrannic conduct to- 
wards her. What to do with his little 
girls he knew not! In the height of 
is diſtreſs, one of Mrs. Bumble's 
relations offered to take charge of 
them, to which he joyfully conſent- 
ed; but beſore they had attained their 
fourth year, her declining health obliged 
her to ſend them to their Father, un. 
der the care of a Governeſs, who had 
been recommended to her as a very 


proper 
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| proper perſon to educate, che young 
Ladies, and her death, which followed 
very ſhortly, prevented the. enquiries | 
ſhe intended. to have made reſpecting 
his perſon; to whom Mr, Buwble 
at firſt, abjected ſtrongly, on account 
of her being a Frenchwoman; hut her 
plauſible manner, and his indolent 
diſpoſitian, . co-operated to fix her- 
wich the young Ladies. 


'% 
; 
* 


On her arrival, he commanded her 
never to jabben French to him, nor to 
let his ears be offended by ſqualling 
brats, The nurſery was fixed at the 
furtheſt end of the houſe, where he 
never went; nor did he give him - 
ſelf the trouble to enquire What vag 
prog there. Indeed he ſeldom ſaw 
his daughters while they were 2 
his ayocations as a, magiſtrate, and 
his amuſements as a ſportſman, en- 
| 1 his whole time. + 
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Te boys fate was very different; 1 


a 


he' was indulged to exceſs, was his 


Father's conſtant companion, who 
initiated hirn early into his favorite 
occupations. Thus managed, he be- 
came ſo rude and ungovernable, that 


the Juſtice found it neceſſary to ſend 


him to ſchool : He was placed at 


Weſtminſter, and from that period 


his Father's affection for him pal 
ally, en 


bo. 1 far Mademoifcl Caqueteuſe 


was qualified to fill the important 


- truſt Mr. Bumble had committed to 
her, will ſhortly be ſeen. Her for- 


mer employment of journeywoman - 


to a mantua-maker, had not afforded 


her many new lights on- the ſubject 


of education; but as ſhe knew ſeveral 


of her companions had undertaken W 


much, whoſe pretenfions were not 


ſuperior to her” own, ſhe reſolved to 
follow the beaten track. The young 


1 8 3 Ladies 
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Ladies under her tuition attained 
what is commonly called a ſmattering . 
of the French language; their pro- 
nunciation was not much inferior to 


that of their inſtructreſs (Who was a 


native of Gaſcony) and the choice 
of cheir werds, and the elegance of 
their phraſes, ſuch as might reaſona - 
| bly be expected. There was a perfect 
ſimilitude in their manners with thoſe 
of their Governeſs and her ſociety. 
They had from their infancy been 
accuſtomed to ſee Mademoiſelle Ca- 
queteuſe's ſrienmds. Amongſt” theſe 
Mrs. Starch, the grocer's wife, and 
Mrs. Trottal, the farmer's, bora the 
firſt place, to which their rank in the 
village juſtly entitled them. Now 
as it eannot be ſuppoſed ſuch Ladies 
as theſe could be ill bred, any defici- 

encies in Miſs Bumble's manners, py 
© muſt have proceeded from their inat- * 
tention to the polite examples before 
them, which was the more inexcuſa- 
TIS B 5 ble, 


\ 
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ble, as there were few nights that 
this Cotyie did not meet for the pur- 
poſe of reporting news, and to con- 
fer on the important events of the 
village; Cards and tea, and a little 
innocent junket of ale or punch enſu- 
ed, enlivened with a little harmleſs 
ſcandal, and now ION A i 
Joke. 9 


Mademoiſelle Chalet _ a- 
Lady of too much taſte to confine 
her partiality to her own ſex, Mr. 
Bumble's game- keep engroſſed a 
. conſiderable ſhare of it; he was a 
well-looking man, with large black 
| eyes and a freſh colour, and ' often 
Þ admitted to her parties in the nurſe- 
„ ry along with Mr. Fence the bailiff. 
Her conde ſoenſion to this youth did 
not paſs unnoticed in the village ; 
| Jon it created much ſcandal, and 
probably would have occafioned her 
eos, had not N 3 
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who judged her innocent, becauſe. 
they did not ſee any thing amils in 
her conduct, warmly eſpouſed her 
cauſe; indeed they could not imagine 


it poſſible that any body could like 
Mademoiſelle Caqueteuſe, who was. 
a tall, thin, awkward figure, with 
blinking eyes. Mr. Bluff, the game 
keeper, was of this opinion himſelf; 
but he found his account in paying 
court to this damſel, who rewarded 
him with preſents. of fruit, wine, &. 
Having mentioned the progreſs the 
young Ladies had made in the French 
language, it may be expected I ſnould 
relate what other accompliſhments 
they poſſeſſed; but, I believe, it would 
not be very eaſy to name am they 
eould acquire from ſuch a det. 
had conceived a contempt: foi learn- 
ing, from peruſing Molieres Femmes 
Scaventes, or from what other cauſe I 
know not; but certain. it is, ſhe never 


B C encouraged 
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encouraged her Pupils in reading; 4 
Prayer-Book, and two odd volumes 


of the Arabian Tales were then whole 
ſudy. 


When the young Ladies had at- 
tained their fifteenth year, their Father 
allowed them the honor of dining 
with him: He adhered to the old 
Ccuſtom of early hours, and preciſely 
at two o'clock the ſmoaking ſirloin 
made its appearance; though very 
narrow in money- matters, he loved an 
hoſpitable board, and the had gene- 
rally ſome brother ſportſmen, and a 
| Parſon or two to regale with him. — 
However queer and unpleaſant he 
might be, his ale and port were ex- 
_cellent, and there were proviſions 
ſerved daily at his table, which would 
have ſufficed the Mayor and Corpora- 
tion of the neighbouring Borough. 
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2 THE SISTERS 13 
The topics of converſation” were 


not much varied: The ſports of the 


field the game act · the inſolence of 
poachers rights of matior—and- ſuch 

like, were inexhauſtible themes. —The 
young Ladies, indeed, ſometimes ex- 
torted an oath, tacked to a coarſe 
commendation, that made them bluſh; 
but in general they were little noticed, 
and they dared not mix in the con- 
verſation even when it was - ſuit=. 
ed to their capacity, as their Father 
laid it down as a maxim that & women 
could not form any opinion, there- 
fore whatever they ſaid muſt be non- 
ſenſe.” From this period till they 
were eighteen, their way of liſe was 
pretty uniform; they rarely ſtirred 
beyond the Park pales, except dung 
times ſecretly accompanied hy Made- 
moiſelle Caqueteuſe to goſſip in tha 
village. —— At two o'clock they 
walked demurely into the parlour to 
dinner; and if hy chance Mr. Bum- 
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the evening to-lull him 10, feep, by 
attempting to read the news- paper 
aloud. —As ſoon as he was faſt, they 
made their eſcape to repair to Made - 
moiſelle Caqueteuſe, who ag 1 
carouſcd wich her friends. 


| This-mode of 10 850 not equally 
reliſhed by both ſiſters: Marcia, the 
youngeſt, was ſometimes. diſguſted 
with her. companjons, though ſhe had: 
ſeen few people in a higher ſphere ;. as 
her Father's contempt for the female 
fex was well known, and deterred 
many of the neighbouring Ladies from 
viſuing at his-houſe, ſhe had now and 
then ſeen a Gentlewoman, and regret-- 
ted that ſhe was not often as fortunate, 
"though {he was ſenſible that her ſn- 
was of a more lively turn; ſhe could 
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company was to her better than none. 

Her beauty began to be noticed, and 
ſhe became the-touſt of ee 
r ben e 


| Some gay have; wh refided a at a 
town three miles from Bumble-Hall, 


determined to give a ball. Mr. 
Charles Bumble (whoſe occaſional 
viſits I have paſſed over unnoticed) 
was at that time at home; he had 
been placed at Oxford about a delve- 
month before. — His arrival always 
kind and good / natured to them: 
Though in his infancy rude and ty- 
rannic (owing to his Father's enceſſive 
indulgence) at Weſtminſter, he · had 
found it expedient to curb his paſſi- 
ons. At this period he appeared gay 
and thoughtleſs, with principles un- 
fixed, equally open to good or bad 
impreſſions.— As he was to be at this 
| . and * preparations were 
making 
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making for it, it was much calked » 
of, and this ſubject raiſed a moſt 
eager wiſh in Meliſſa's breaſt, to diſ- 
play on ſo delightful an occaſion thoſe. / 


charms that in her opinion waſted 


their 5 d on a * 
4 ö $3 16? nor 
She aa: no lle“ arts ſhe 
could imagine to gain her Fathers 
conſent ; but this was no eaſy matter: 
He ſaid, he never knew any: good 
come of jigging parties; that he 
ſnould have his girls heads turned 
vith the flummery of thoſe lobſters: 
that were quartered in the town; and 
that, inſtead of the ſimple dreſa to 
which they had been accuſtomed, they 
would hereafter expect truly to be 
dizened out, like all the: flirting 
wenches they would ſee.— Meliſſa, 
not diſcouraged, continued her im- 
portunity, and prevailed on her bro- 
ther- to let Mr. Bumble have no reſt 
_ her petition was granted. — Thus 
4+ 344+ Be beſet, 


T 
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beet, at laſt he gave a grumbling 
aſſent.— Mr. Charles Bumble imme- 
diately mounted his horſe, to requeſt 
a Lady in the neighbourhood to take 
charge of His ſiſters on this important 
occaſion : He faid they were good 
| humoured, unpoliſhed girls, and would 
think themſelves eternally obliged to 
her, —Mr. Charles Bumble's. requeſt 
was complied with, and he galloped 
| backe. to his- ſiſters to inform them all 
obſtacles were now removed, and that 
they muſt, without loſs of time, pre- 
pare their dreſs.— Both were grateful 
to their brother for his kindneſs, and 
both were pleaſed; but as their diſ- 
poſitions differed, ſo did their ſenfa- 
tions on this occaſion : Maria's joy 
was calm and compoſed, Meliſſa ; 
wild and extravagant.— Her glaſs had. 
long ago informed her, that her beauty | 
was ſuperior ta that of all the girls 
| ſhe had ſeen. — The acquiſition of a” 
new ribband, a bunch of flowers, or 
any 


\ 
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any thing elſe that could ſet off ker. 
perſonal attractions, made her heart 
thrill with joy.— Sometimes in her 
© Father's abſence, or even when he has 
been at home engaged with company, 
or fatigued with the ſports. of the day 
retired to reſt, ſne and her ſiſter, 
attended by Mademoiſelle Caque- 
_ teuſe, have ſtolen out to ſome far- 


_. _ mer's. houſe, where a harveſt-home, | 


a, wedding, or a Chriſtmas gambol was 
to. be celebrated : There the merry 
piper and blind fiddler exerted their 
ſkill, and the young Ladies, forget · 
ting their ſtation in life, kl in the 

_ ruſtic dance. | | £7. | 


' Mademoiſelle Caqucrenſe now un- 
dertook to equip her young Ladiey 
for the ball: She made them up 
fancy dreſſes after . de Freuch fachon; 
but though they were loaded with 
gauſe, flowers and ribbands, their 
relies tended more to dixfigure than 

| . to 
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to ornament them; their chaperon 
perceived this immediately, and caſt- 
ing a partial glance at her — 
ter, dreſſed in the moſt elegant ſtyle, 
ſhe ſecretly applauded her own taſte? 
but on entering the ball- room ſhe 
ſaw with vexation, that no embelliſh= 
ments of art can wreſt from real beau- 
ty that tribute of admiration it juſtly. 

exacts. — The ſiſters awkward; ill 
faſhioned, and vilely dreſſed, attracted 
every eye, while her daughter paſſed 
unnaticed, and with difficulty got a 
partner. All the young men were 
eager to engage the lovely ſtrangers z 
Lord Weſtland obtained the hand of 
Meliſſa far the two firſt dances, and 
Marcia gave to a fricad, of her 


brother” 8. 


It will eaſily it A ea 
untaught girls did not ſhine as dan- 
cers; but Lord Weſtland was too 
| . charmed with Melifa's face ta 
mind 


A 


— 
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mind the Blunders ſhe committed 3 
her embarraſſment when ſhe was out 
heightened the bloom of her com- 
plexion, her eyes ſeemed to beg indul- 
gence, and he was vel W e o 
ent it. | 15 


He made her — he wogld' 
dance-the two laſt dances before ſup- 
per with him, that he might - ſir next 
to her; and in the mean time he 
placed himſelf ſo, as not to loſe ſight 
of her while ſhe was engaged with 
other partners; 1 he ſaw. indeed, that 
grace was not in all her ſteps, but 
Heaven was in her eye,“ and he be- 
came ſo paſſionately enamoured with 
her that he could think of ndthiag 
| elfe. 


A my Renders may ith; he 
more intimately acquainted with this 
Nobleman, I ſhall at preſent touch 
enge the out-lines of his character, 

reſerving 


* 
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; reſerving till a future ee to 
e Pp the * and e, 

Lord Weſtland | was 8 Sghe 
and twenty years of age, with a tall, 
well-made perſon, and perfectly the 
air of a man of faſhion, with good 

teeth, and an open countenance; tho“ 
he was by no means handſome, he had 
every pretenſion to pleaſe.— To the 
advantages of a liberal education, he 

had added 1bgſe that may be acquired 
by travel; and, well as he was ac- 
quainted with books, he was ſtill 
more ſo with men. — The generoſity 
of his diſpoſition, the elegance of his 
manners, and his perfect good hu- 
mour, made him a favorite in ſociety: 
But he had a foible that elouded his 
good qualities, and often led him into 
errors that he had too much ſenſe to 
attempt to juſtify, + This foible was 
an enthuſiaſtic admiration for beauty ; 
| n, een, and; order 

#513] that 
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aun dean philoſophers have Beſtamtel 
upon, but thoſe- ue OR 


TE N 


Fioeh tis earlieſt th he had Fa 
* "homage to the ſhrine of beauty, and 
various inconveniencieshad ſometimes 
refuted from it: No ſet of features, 
no form, could pleaſe him long.—A 
new face attracted his attention, and 
to obtain a ſmile he grudged no ex- 
pence ;. for his principles, as a man 
of honour, obliged him to reſtzain 
his admiration #0 venal charms j hut 
too faſtidious to bv long pleaſed with 
"theſe, he had of tte turned his 
thoughts on domeſtic life, and figured 
to himfelf the higheſt frlicity, could 
he but find a young lovely girl, pure 


in mind as in perſon, to grace his 


title, and ſhare his ſplendid fortune. 
He was in this frame of wind when 
he ſuw Meliſſa at the ball; hewmuch 
de admired her has already been re- 
44 lated. 


f 
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Uted. - During ſupper he endeavour- 


ed to engüge her in converſation; the = 


liſtened _ to him with complacency ; | 
ſmiles dimpled her cheek, and he fan- 
cied her countenance twely and intel- | 
Ligent. | 


She ſaid, however, little; conſci- 
ous of her inability to acquit herſelf 
well in converſation, the choſe rather 
. to liſten to him, than to diſplay. her 
own ignorance, —Lord Weſtland per- 
ceived ſhe was very ſhy, and unac- 
cuſtomed to ſee company, circum- 
ſtances that did not diſpleaſe him.— 
In her perſon he found centered a? 
that his imagination had repreſented 
to him, as moſt perfect in woman. 
Her family was unexceptionable, — 
Her Father could give her an ample 
fortune, but bat was no object to 
him, —Her neglected education was 
ſearcely regretted, as he fancied no 
- ſmall pleaſure in faſhioning her him- 


211 


24 THE. $ISTERS. 
elf. —F rom this tranſient uaintance 
he could not, indeed, judge of the 
qualities of her mind; but from her 
charming exterior he was diſpoſed to 
9 think favourably of them. — As ſhe 
Vas to ſleep that night at her cha- 
peron's, he reſolved to ſee her again 
before ſhe returned home the next 
morning, which he mentioned to her 

as he NT ET her to the Sos 


The ſiſters] ha. tired. ph 
ogg Aris. were little diſpoſed, to ſleep | 
* when they were conducted, to their 

apartment. The novelty of the ſcene, 
the Ladies dreſs, the compliments 
paid to them, afforded ample matter 
3 for converſation.— Meliſſa related to 
her ſiſter every circumſtance of Lord 
Weſtland's behaviour; and, though 
the was far from. ſuſpeRting the im- 
preſſion ſhe had made on bim, the | 

thought that if he had opportunities | 
of 


LF 
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The n next morning 3 
arrived juſt as breakfaſt was over; ſhe 
ed to him more coming than 


was ola 


Her b was a « little worn of | 
and ſhe tried to pleaſe. | He found 
hen gay, naive and good-humoured x 
in ſhort, he found his happineſs de- 
pended entirely upon her; but he 
reſtrained himſelf from telling her 
ſo, as he determined firſt to obtain 
her Father's conſent, Exer haſty in 
his determinations, and ardent in his 
purſui uits, he wrote the day following 
to Mr. Bumble to mention his intend - 
ing himſelf the honor of waiting on 
him any time he would be pleaſed to 
appoint, and added, that as his buſi- 
neſs was of great conſequence, he 


| hoped he would indulge him with an 
Vor. I. .C early . 


> 
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of ſceing her often, 1 in time ſhe might” 
make f ſo brillant a . e 


- 
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_ early day,—The letter arrived during | 
dinner; the Juſtice, obſerved, he did 
not know Lord Weſtland, and won- 
dered what he could have to ſay to 
him. .- Melifa's countenance could 
have informed him, at leaſt of her 
conjectures, but he did not conſult. it. 
He kept muttering to himſelf that he 
did not know Lord Weſtland, and 
that it was abominable to plague him 
about buſineſs the firſt days in Sep 
tember,—Mr. Charles Bumble finding 
him diſpoſed to ſend Lord Weſtland, 
a rude denial, reminded him, that if 
he appointed his: Lordſhip to come in 
the evening, his viſit would not in- 
terſere with partridge ſhooting in the 
ER That's true, cried the 
Juſtice ; but I hate Lords,” He 
might have added, that he was ld 
ta diſlike all thoſe who were richer 
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Mr. Charles Bumble "then wrote n 
civil anſwer in his Father's name to 
the Earl, requeſting his Gang the 
following ein . | 


As ſoon as this letter was diſpatched 
the ſiſters retired, —The expected viſit 
from ſuch a man as Lord Weſtland | 
was a great event, at Bumble-Hall, 
though Meliſſa ſecretly imagined ſhe 
was particularly intereſted | in ut, ſhe 
did not avow It. 8 


ent $91! 
The next day the allowed Made- | 
moiſelle Caqueteuſe more time than 
uſual to dreſs her hair, but her per- 
formance did not pleaſe ; ſhe herſelf 
ſmoothed and adjuſted her curls, and 
her toilet being over ſhe took her 
ſtation at the window, to watch Lord 
Weſtland's arrival. He came early 

in the evening, was admitted to a pri- 
vate conference with Mr. Bumble, 
and in due form made his propoſals; 
C 2 to 
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to which he added, that ſuch was his 
paſſion for Meliſſa that he deſired no 
fortune with her, at leaft during Mr. 
Bumble 8 life-time. 


The Juſtice heard him with aſto- 
umi thought him a capital fool, 
and for ſome moments continued 
ſilent. — So advantageous an offer 
could not be refuſed ; no objection 
preſented itſelf to his mind, except 
Lord Weſtland's title, and that was 
not ſtrong enough to make him in- 
ſenſible to the comfort of getting one 
of his daughters off his hands. — His 
conſent obtained, preliminaries were 

' ſoon ſettled —Tea was ordered, and 

the young Ladies appeared. Lord 

Weſtland's attentions to Meliſſa were 
too much marked for her to doubt 
of the purport of his viſit; at parting 
he told her he ſhould have the plea- 
ſure of breakfaſting with her the next 
morning, and as ſoon as he was gone 


1 


Mr. Bumble bluntly told her the fitu- | 
ation of affairs. | 


The joy this - imparted 
to her heart, could ſcarcely be re- 
ſtrained within bounds ; however, ſhe 
compoſed her countenance, and mur- 
mured out her acquieſcence with the 
wiſhes of her Father. 


Lord Weſtland viſited her aſſidu- 

ouſly while the ſettlements were 
drawing. — She ſeemed pleaſed with 
his company; but his image never 
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- preſented itſelf to her. imagination, 


withour being aſſociated with the ideas 
of liberty, rank and ſplendor. 


| | * 
- As ſoon as the marriage was con- 
cluded (which was in leſs than ſix 
weeks after the ball) the bride arid 
bridegroom, accompanied by Marcia, 
whom Mr. Bumble willingly reſigned 
to her ſiſter, repaired to Beachly, 


1 Lord 
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Lord Weſtland's ſeat, about twenty 
miles from Bumble-Hall: There they 
remained ſome months, while his 

. houſe in Groſvenor- Square was firting 
* for 0 7d atk | 


- Greatly as Lord Weſtland was ena- 
moured with Meliſſa, he could not 
be blind to her imperfections, but he 
attributed them entirely to her want 
of education: — He wiſhed to have 
time to faſhion her perſon, and give 
grace to her manners before he in- 
troduced her into the world. — To 
him ſhe appeared like a rough dia- 
mond, which only required poliſhing 
to blaze with the greateſt luſtre :— 
But, anxious as he was to produce 
her, ſe was ſtill more deſirous to be 
ſeen. Various maſters were ſent for 
to afford their aid; her talents were 
j | cultivated as much as the ſhortneſs of 
| | time would allow, and Lord Weſt- 
| land himſelf endeavoured to open 
| | 5 her 
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her mind, and give her a taſte for 


reading. He found no ſmall difficul - 
ty in breaking her of a thouſand 
awkward tricks ſne had contracted at 
home; he wiſhed her to acquire a 
graceful eaſe in her motions, and not 


to be unacquainted with the ſcience 
of forms and manners: — But he was 


cautious while thus acting the part of 


tutor not to offend her vanity; all 


his leſſons were conveyed with the 


were given with a delicacy that pre- 


vented their hurting her, and indolent 


as ſhe was by nature, he had the art 
to render ſtudy pleaſant to her. 


, = © \ 


" 25 a Pegro fanciul porgiamo nt” 


te Di ſoave licor gli orli del vaſe, 
* Succhi amari ingannato in tanto ei berg. 
« E da Vinganno ſuo vita riceve.” . 


n A 


tenderneſs of a lover; all his reproofs 


when > 
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Lord Weſtland's ſeat, about twenty 
miles from Bumble-Hall : Fhere they 
remained ſome months, while his 

| houſe in Groſvenor-Square was fitting 

/ | "y for their Fan 


: . Greatly as Lord W eſtland was ena- 
moured with Meliſſa, he could not 
be blind to her 1mperfeCtions, but he 
attributed them entirely to her want 
of education : — He wiſhed to have 
time to faſhion her perſon, and give 
grace to her manners before he in- 
troduced her into the world. — To 
him ſhe appeared like a rough dia- 
mond, which only required poliſhing 
to blaze with the greateſt luſtre :— 
But, anxious as he was to produce 
her, ſbe was ſtill more deſirous to be 

" ſeen. Various maſters were ſent for 
to afford their aid; her talents were 

. cultivated as much as the ſhortneſs of 
time would allow, and Lord Weft- 

> land himſelf endeavoured to open 
her 
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her mind, and give her a taſte for 
reading. He found no ſmall difficul- 
ty in breaking her of a thouſand 
awkward tricks ſhe had contracted at 
home; he wiſhed her to acquire a 
graceful eaſe in her motions, and not 
to be unacquainted with the ſcience 
of forms and manners :— But he was 
cautious while thus acting the part of 
tutor not to offend her vanity; all 


his leſſons were conveyed with the 


tenderneſs of a lover; all his reproofs 


were given with a delicacy that pre- 


vented their hurting her, and indolent . 
as ſhe was by nature, he had the arr 


to render ſtudy pleaſant to her. 


CI a Pegro funciul porgiamo aſperſ, 
Di. ſave licor gli orli del vaſo, 
« Succhi amari ingannato in tanto ei bert. 
« E da J inganno ſuo vita riceve. - 
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A few months wrought a conſiders- 


dle change in her appearance, but it 
was more the work of e than 
that of * ſenſe. a | 


A lad eee Age 


flection; ſhe had ſilently attended to 


the inſtructions given to her ſiſter.— 


Prepoſſeſſed with an idea of Meliſſa's 


ſuperior beauty, ſhe was entirely free 
from vanity : Her natural good ſenſe 


| ſhewed her the advantage of Lord 


Weſtland s leſſons, and rought her 


how to ee 


CHAP. II. 
A TOWN SCENR. 


\'H E winter being now far ad- 

vanced, Lord Weſtland re- 
moved his family to town, 

4 TG. Wart 
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What an alteration a few months b 
had made in Meliffa ! Inſtead of the 
late awkward (though lovely) ruſtic, 
with her hair uncombed, and her 
cloaths ſlatternly put on, che Reader 
muſt figure to himſelf the Counteſs 
of Weſtland ; almoſt as much adorn- 
ed by the elegance of art, as by the 
gifts of nature. — What a tranſition 
from Juſtice Bumble's antiquated 
Manſion to one of the nobleſt houſes. 
in London, where ſhe was ſurrounded. 
with every luxury that this refined 
and ingenious age has diſcovered !_ 


Beachly-Houſe, though not a mo- 
dern building, had appeared to her a 
fine one; but it could not be com- 
pared to Lord Weſtland's houſe in 
Groſvenor-Square.—* What. a mag- 
nificent apartment. this is !” ſaid ſhe 
to her ſiſter; * how different from 
that we occupied at the Hall l How 
| wn to have the windows reach 

C 5 to 
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to the ground ! inſtead of thoſe odi- 
ous caſements placed ſo high, that 
when I ſtood upon tip-toe I could but 
Juſt be ſeen by any body in the court. 
— Then, inſtead of the vile rookery, 
which was our only proſpe&, we have 
here a gay animated ſcene conſtantly 
ſhifting of beaux and belles in bril- 
Rant equipages, and many other plea- 
fant objects! - Theſe chimneys, 
thus elegantly ornamented,” ſaid 
Marcia, have ſomewhat a better 
appearance than the chimneys at the 
Hall nooked in corners; and theſe. 
fine bright ſtoves afford a more com- 
fortable degree of heat than our 
green wood did hiſſing upon dogs.” 
— rue,” replied Eady Weſtland, 
te and obſerve, inſtead of our heavy 
oak doors, low cielings, old faſhioned 
chairs, gloomy tapeſtry, and our 
large rambling Hall ſtuck round with 
the prim figures of old aunt Nell, 
and couſin „ with noſegays in 
their 


4 


could ſee below my ſhoulders.” — 


rot reverts. 4 
their hands,” and our tye - wigged 


beaux, 'and our anceſtors ſcrewed up 


in armour : - We have here the fineſt 

mahogany doors, lofty cielings, beau- 
tifully coloured, the moſt elegant 
furniture, pictures of lovely women, 
and ſweet little children; and inſtead 


of our horrid tapeſtry, with the ſtory 


of David and Goliah, or Sampſon 
with the jaw bone of an aſs; look, 
fiſter, at the ſeene before you. —Ob- 
ſerve in that tapeſtry the exquiſite 
beauty of that Lady who is carving 
on a tree the name of her lover ; how 
paſſionately he gazes on her! “ But 
here is a figure not very unlike! our 
friend Goliah,” cried Marcia, © he 
feems in a monſtrous fury, tearing up 
a tree by the roots — © Nothing 
pleaſes me more,” ſaid Meliſſa, © than 


theſe large looking-glaſſes ; they give 


me a full view of my whole perſon, 
whereas at Bumble - Hall I never 


C6 8 
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« Hark,” cried Marcia, © I hear 
- muſic; laſt night I heard ſome 

charming airs on the French horn; it 
is really very obliging in theſe muſi- 

cians to give themſelyes ſo much 

trouble to amuſe people !''—< That 

lively air,” returned Lady Weſtland, 
ce is ſomewhat more chearful than 
the cawing of rooks.—Indeed, - the 
ciries, the buz of tongues, and the 
rattling of carriages, put my ſpirits 
into an agreeable buſtle. — How dif- 
ferent was the dead ſilence at Bumble- 
Hall, uninterrupted only by the 
barking of Tyger, or the cackling of 
poultry, or the rumbling ſound of a 
hrogd-whegled waggon.” — ©. But of 
an evening,” .cried Marcia, „% Oh! 
of an evening,” Interry | Melifla ; 
« there was noiſe ent wy Father 
and his friends were nor overy-.quier 

over their hertle. 


s 
11 
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This converſation was terminated 
oy the arrival of mantua - makers, 
milliners, and other people of equal 
importance, who were all impatient. 
to haye the honor of ſerving Lady 
Weſtland. — The firſt were diſmiſſed 
till another opportunity, that Meliſſa 
might have time to go to the mercers; 


but the milliner being a Frenchwo- 


man, was immediately introduced by 
| Mademoiſelle Caqueteuſe, who was 
retained in Lady Weſtland's ſervice, 
though ſhe had reſigned her rank as 


Governeſs.” —© Ah, mon Dieu ! vat 


ſharmant Ladee!” exclaimed Madame 


la Mouche on entering the room, fol- 
lowed by. two girls with enormous 
band-boxes : The contents of which 
were eagerly examined by Meliſſa, 
who expreſſed her approbation of 
what ſhe ſaw without the leaſt diſ- 
guiſe. — She was, however, a long 
while tumbling over the boxes before 
ſhe could decide what ſhe liked beſt. 

Ar 


\ 
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At laſt her doubts were fixed by 
Madame la Mouche, who declared, 
© at Miladi had de beſt taſte in de 

vorld. — This ſhe doubtleſs had by 
intuition, -for hitherto ſhe had only 
ſeen the Ladies at the ball, where ſhe 
met Lord Weſtland, and ſince her 
arrival in town ſhe had had no op- 

5 portunities . of obſcrving how others 
dreſſed, or of confulting any perſon. 


After ſhe had purchaſte millinery 
goods to a conſiderable amount, and 
only paid double in gratitude for 
Madame la Mouche's commendati- 
ons on her taſte and beauty; ſhe dif: 
covered that ſhe had all the while 
been dealing with the wrong perſon; 
as the milliner who ' ſerved all the 
Ladies of the ton arrived juft after 
Madame la Mouche's departure; and 
gave fuch convincing proofs that ſhe 
was Jeſt come from Paris, and had 
me” honor of ſelling a cap tö the 
Ducheſs 
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Ducheſs of B—, and a hat to 
Lady C—; that Meliſſa was vexed 


to death at the blunder ſhe had 
made. "4 


Madame Chiffon, with great com- 
plaiſance only deſired, fince ſhe was 
ſo unfortunate to come ſo late, that 
her Ladyſhip would amuſe herſelf 
with looking at her things, and, 
without waiting for an anſwer, dif- 
played her ſhowy merchandize, 


Lady Weſtland 155 found ſhe 
could not reſiſt temptation ; but ſhe 
determined only to indulge herſelf in 
two or three purchaſes, When ſhe 
had made theſe, ſhe found ſeverat 
admirable reaſons for making as many 
more. — This hat was newly invented; 
and never had been ſhewn to any 
body before: That was juſt ſuch a 

cap as the Queen of France wore 
* Madame Chiffon ſam her at 
a TUO 


ber a thouſand pretty things ſne could 
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Verſailles a fortnight ago —She hac 
made above a hundred of thoſe hand- 
; kerchiefs within the laſt three days 
for Ladies of the firſt faſhion Lady 
' Weſtland could not poſſibly appear 
without theſe articles, and they were 
by her Ladyſhip's deſire added to 
the reſt of her purchaſes, which lay 
ſcattered upon the chairs and tables, 
 —Juſt as the milliner was going ſhe. 
recollected that ſhe had not ſufficient. 
money to pay her; but Madame 
Chiffon ſaid ſhe ſhould be very ſorry 
to be ſo ſoon paid, as ſhe hoped her 
Ladyſhip would ſhortly honor her 
with. a viſit, when ſhe. would ſhew - 


not bring with her, and that nothing 
would give her ſo much pleaſure as 


to have 80 eee name in 
her books. 


1 os gene- 
roſity of Lord Weſtland's diſpoſition; 
heh 3:3; 40008 
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yet ſhe thought he might think her 
extravagant in the preſent inſtance.— 
It occurred to- her, that, by dividing. 
| her. purchaſes with her ſiſter, ſhe 
ſhould not only clear herſelf from 
this imputation, but. eſtabliſh a fa- 
vorable n of her own en ' 


Hasan l em the 9 | 
becoming things for herſelf, ſhe ſent 
for her ſiſter, and preſented her with 
the reſt, ho received them with a 2 
chouſand We 1 


The dendernef of Marcia 1 
and her principles which would not 
allow her to contract debts, had oc- 
caſioned her, after. buying a few ne. 
ceſſary articles from Mademoiſelle! 
la Mouche to retire to her apartment, 
where ſhe remained till ſummoned to 
attend Lady Weſtland in her dreſſing- 
room, and preſently after the ſiſters. 
were joined by Lord Weſtland. — His 

\ | liberal 
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liberal nature found nothing to cen- 
fure in his wife's profuſion, and uch 
to commend in her behaviour to her 
fſter.—< You have acted perfectly 
right, my dear MelWſa,” faid he; T 
love you the better for the juſtice you 
do my ſentiments, in beheving that 
it is my wiſh you ſhould have every 
thing you defire : but do not contract 
debts ; accept this trifle to diſcharge 
them, and to | procure any thing elſe 
you like: - And he preſented” her 
with a beautiful porte-feuille, wherein 
ſhe found two bank notes of £ 500, 
each. At the ſame time he gave her 
the key of an Indian cabinet, and 
told her ſhe would find in it all his 
Mother's jewels, and ſome that he 
had added, when he had given the 
former to be ſet according to the 
modern faſhion. — Meliff's' counte- 
rance indicated the joy of her heart, 
and her lips expreſſed its gratitude. 
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Lord Weſtland, the day following, 
introduced his beautiful wife to his 
friends and family ; _w_ ſow bey m 
admiration. 
The Ducheſs of B—, who a 
his near relation, offered to preſent 
her af Court, and Lord Weſtland was 
happy to put Meliſſa under her pro- 
tection ; the Ducheſs too gave her a 
place in her box at the Opera, where 
ſhe conſtantly went as ſaon as her 
preſentation was over. — Some days 
were employed in preparing for that 
event, - All Lord Weſtland's family 
made it a point to meet her in the 
drawing- room, where ſhe arrive 
magnificiently dreſſed. and covered. 
with jewels, accompanied by the 
Ducheſs of B — and Marcia.— The 
dreſs of the latter was very ſimple, 
but elegant and well choſen. — Two: 
ſuch lovely women could not fail of 
attracting e Lord Weſt- 
land 
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land was envied, his choice univer- 
ſally applauded; it would have been 


deemed want of taſte not to prefer 


Meliſſa to Marcia. — A coronet, a 


profuſion of finery, and the conqueſt 
of ſuch a heart as Lord Weſtland's, 
added much in the opinion of faſhi- 


on to her native charms: The adu- 


lation offered to her ſhrine from that 


time was exceſſive; the men followed 


her in crowds wherever ſhe went, and 


the women, though they did not love 
her, thought it prudent to be well 
with one who poſſeſſed in ſo ſuperior 


a degree the power of attraction.— 


In a very few weeks ſhe could name 
twenty women who had inſiſted on 
the firſt place in her friendſhip, who 
had entruſted her with ſecrets of the 
utmoſt importance, and who entertain- 
ed with her a commerce of notes and 


letters every hour in the day. 


: | a w Meliſſa 


NOIR a critical eye, and think ſhe 
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Meliſſa never doubted of the fin- 
cerity of her new friends; their ani- 
mated profeſſions were more grateful 
to her ear, than the unadorned lan- 
guage of truth and honeſty that ſhe 
had been accuſtomed to hear from her 
ſiſter ; delighted at being admired, 
gay and thoughtleſs, paſſionately fond 
of pleaſure, ſhe whirled from one 
public place to another, to receive a 
much larger tribute of admiration 
than ſhe ever thought of exacting, | 


till ſhe. appeared in the world as 
Counteſs uy 82 irg N 
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« Tam dit; 2 ai Lady Wan- 
der, one night at the Aſſembly in the 
new room after the Opera was over, 
« that Lady Weſtland ſhould be fo 
much admired ;' I proteft it is quite a 
rage, the men ſeem all gone mad 
What they can ſee in her ſo divine, 
I cannot imagine! I have examined 


has 


- 
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has no pretenſions . to beau ty — 


* What not with ſuch a figure!“ ex- 
claimed Sir George Mx: Her 
figure,” continued Lady Wander, 
be is well enough, but it is not ſmall ; 
I am certain her waiſt is more than 
two oranges in circumference.” —— 
c That it is, ſqueaked out Lady 
Hagard ; cc but if ſhe was not a fool 
' ſhe might, by dint of tight lacing, 
bring herſelf into the — 
e. 


To be ſure ſhe might,” replied 
Lady Wander; but it is eaſy to 
_ perceive ſhe is quite a raw awkward 
girl, and has not the moſt diſtant 
idea of managing her figure to ad- 
vantage.” It would be then a cha- 
ritable taſk in your Ladyſhip,” ſaid 
Sir George, with a ſarcaſtic ſole, 
© to let her into myſteries that your 
appearance denotes to have engroſſed 
| wech of your mouz. —1 do net 

Wh doubt, 
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doubt, after a ſew of your inſtructi- 
different from what ſhe does at pre: 
ſent. Lady Wander felt a little con- 
fuſed, conſcious how largely ſhe was 
indebted to art; but quickly reco- 
vering, ſhe continued, © I have ſome 
thoughts: of giving her ſome friendly 
hints, and firſt I ſhall undertake her 
complexion.” —< Her; complexion !” 
cried another of her male. auditors, - 
cc where can one find one more love- 
ly ?? — It is the vulgar red and 
white of a milk-maid, pettiſnly an- 
ſwered Lady Wander, „not the.deli- 
cate complexion. of a woman of faſhi- 
on, and then it undergoes. ſuch 
changes! ſhe is Ferpenuallr betraying. 
ber own thoughts!“ — . That fault 
will ſoon mend, gad Sir George, 

„when ſhe has the honor of being 
your pupil.” I am much obliged 
to you,” returned Lady Wander, with 
a diſdainful turn of her lip: — ©] 

2 ſhall,” 


„* er 
mall,“ added ſhe, © certainly adviſe 
her to wear rouge, and look like 
other people. Not very eaſily,” 
ſaid Sir George: — © I perceive- this 
new beauty has faſcinated you, Sir 
George; yet you muſt acknowledge, 
cContinued Lady Wander, © that her 
mouth is frightfully' wide; I will al- 
low ſhe ſhews white teeth, but they 
are much too large; her noſe is abo- 
* minably ugly, and as ſor her eyes - - - 
Oh! my dear Lady Weftland, is it 
you! (feeling ſomebody! tap her on 
the ſhoulder) I am glad you are come; 
we were talking of you, and we all 
agreed we never ſaw you look better 
than you do to-night.” — It is a 
pity, Madam, ſaid Sir George; 
that you did not hear the eulogi- 
um theſe Ladies have been pronoun⸗ 
cing on you, that you might 
5 " Come, come,” haſtily interrupted 
| | Lady Wander,“ do not oppreſs Lady 
j Weſtland with your nonſenſe, I beg, 
n | 5 
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Sir George; ſee how ſhe bluſhes !”? | 
Then turning towards him ſhe ſaid 
aſide, but loud enough to be heard, 

cc ſhe is, indeed, a moſt charming 
creature!“ — Lady Weſtland was far 
from underſtanding the true meaning 
of Sir George's words E ſhe ſmiled 
good humouredly on her friends, and 


caſt. her eyes round the room in all 
the e of Oy 


cc You promiſed me, my dear Lady 
Weſtland, that you would admit me 
of a morning; when will you let me 
come to you? * You-cannot think,” 
continued Lady Wander, how much \ . 
| long for an hour or two of com- 
fortable chat with you ; indeed, I have 
a million of things-to ſay to you. — 
How admirably your hair is drefſed 
to- night!“ 


Lady Weſtland's anſwers were in a 
ſuitable ſtyle z ſhe appointed the next 
"BS morning 


8 


. 
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morning for their meeting. She felt 
a particular partiality towards. Lady 
Wander; no. perſon' s converſation 
was more agreeable to. her than that 
Lady's. — Senſible that her confined 
education had prevented her obtain- 
ing that knowledge of the world ſhe 
now deemed neceſſary, ſhe wiſhed for 
a guide of her own ſex; and, inſtead 
of liſtening to Lord Weſtland's re- 
commendations, imagined her own 
diſcernment was ſufficient to decide 
her choice. — There was an eaſe in 


Lady Wander's manner, and a pliancy 


in her opinions, that rendered her to 
Melifſa a more deſirable companion 
than the Ducheſs of B—. 


For though the Ducheſs was a 
young woman, and of a lively diſpo- 
fition, ſhe was ſtrict in her manners, 
alike governed by propriety in her 
thoughts, words and looks ; her pre- 
ſence was a reſtraint to Meliſſa, who 
determined 
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determined to cultivate an intimacy 
with Lady Wander, which ſhe did ſo 


aſſiduouſly, that in a ſhort time cheſe 


Ladies became inſeparable. 


The ſtyle of Lord and Lady Weſt- 


land's life was ſuch, as to. preclude. 


many tete-a-tetes, yet ſometimes he 
took an opportunity to give her ſome 
friendly cautions. — © Far be it from 
me,” ſaid he, © to wiſh to reſtrain you 
releaſed from your late impriſan- 
ment, it is natural that you ſhould 
deſire to partake of amuſements ſuita- 
ble to your age-; but remember, m 

dear Meliſſa, that exceſſive diſſipation. 
will injure your health, relax your 
mind, and leſſen your dignity in the 
world. — Let me too intreat you to 
be careful what connexions you form. 
— I perceive Lady Wander is fre- 
quently with you; believe me ſhe is 
a very dangerous woman, and your 
heart would revolt at an intimacy 


Ds: : With 
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with her, were you acquainted —— 
her principle 


"Lats 1 could, Nees he 
thought fit, render herſelf very plea- 
ling, eſpecially io vain perſons : By 
putting them in good humour with 
themſelves, they were ſure to be plea- 
ſed with her: Her manners were 
polite and infinuating ; her conver- 
ſation gay and lively, and her amuſive 
talents innumerable. — Every thing 
about Lady Wander was in the moſt 
_ expenſive ſtyle ; ſhe adored faſhion : 
Her dreſs, equipage, houſe and fur- 
niture, were amongſt the firſt to be 
ſubjected to its fluctuating whims. — 
A ſtranger, unacquainted with mo- 
dern times, would naturally ſuppoſe, 
by the appcarance herſelf and her 
huſband Sir John made, that they 
poſſeſſed a. large fortune; his infe- 
- rence, however, would be falſe ; their 
ſtory 1s a very common one: Hun- 
| | dreds 
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dreds of people, who blaze in the gay 
world, are in the ſame predicament. 
— Sir John had originally a tolerable 
eſtate; his Father, juſt before he died, 
had cleared it of a heavy mortgage. 
The young Baronet, guided entirely 
by faſhion, without any real taſte for 
the pleaſures he feemed ardently to 
purſue, ſhortly encumbered it again. 
It became neceſſary for him to think 
of marrying; a wife's fortune might 
retrieve his affairs. While he was 
conſidering on this meaſure, he be- 
came acquainted with Miſs Wilſon, 
who was reported to have a large for- 

tune. Sir John found her not averſe. 
to receive his addreſſes; he paid ; 
them in form: His title induced her AY 
to prefer him to her other admirers. 
Her ſuppoſed wealth was his princi- 
pal attraction; but he was not inſen- 
ſible to her powers of pleafing, and 
when things came to a concluſion, 
thangh he found her fortune had been 

7 D 3 greatly 
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greatly exaggerated, he was not diſ- 
poſed to recede ; ſhe had perſuaded 
him ſhe loved him, and he felt /ome- 
thing like paſſion for her. — Their 


marriage was concluded, her fortune 
paid ſome of his moſt troubleſome 
_ creditors, and a ſeat in parliament, 


which he obtained ſoon after, ſecured- 


bis perſon from the attacks of the 
1 IEEE | 


Sir John now encreaſed his eſta- 
bliſhment, and gave a looſe to difſi- 
pation ; nor was Lady Wander behind 
him in expenſe ; She had ſecretly 
contracted debts to a conſiderable 
amount, long before ſhe became ac- 
quainted with Sir John ; theſe ſhe 
had concealed on her marriage: but 
no longer afraid of his deſertion, and 
indifferent, as to his diſpleaſure, ſhe 
reſolved to produce a lift of her debts. 
the firſt time he gave her cauſe of 


diſtatisfaction. He did not make her 


wait 
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wait long: A few months poͤſſeſſion 
had entirely extinguiſhed his paſſion, 
though diſpoſed to give an unlimited 
indulgence to his own inclinations, he 
wiſhed to check hers, as he perceived 
her extravagance was unbounded: 
His remonſtrances were ill received; 

high words enſued : In the courſe of 
altercation ſhe diſcovered to him the 
real ſtate of her affairs. — Enraged 
beyond meaſure, he gave a looſe to 
his indignation, and for two months 
after never ſpoke to her. - Time had 
quelled part of his anger, but had 
not diminiſhed his contempt. — Mo- 
tives of convenience induced them to 
inhabit the ſame houſe; each follow- 


ed their favorite propenſities, which 


agreed only in one point, a rage for 
ſhew and faſhion; — They contrived 
ſhortly to run quite through their 
fortune, and for ſome years paſt" they 
lived by a variety of expedients; as 
long as he could he granted annui- 

D 4 ties; 
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ties; when this became impractica- 
ble, he had other reſources: Play 
was a- precarious one; the credulity 
of tradeſmen (whom he deceived with 
falſe hopes) was not yet exhauſted ; 
but his ſureſt dependance was on a 
few young inexperienced men, to 
whom he made himſelf neceffary by 
flattering their paſſions : His ſkill in 
developing and inflaming them, could 
only be equalled by his activity in 
procuring their gratification. - On the 
other hand, Lady Wander made no 
ſeruple to avail herſelf of her ſupe- 
rior {kill at cards. She was an admi- 
rable arithmetician, and ſcored and 


- ſhuffled with a velocity that baffled 


the keeneſt penetration. — Her pa- 
tronage was given to. thoſe tradeſmen 
who poſſc ſſed the largeſt fock of pa- 
tience; nor did ſhe want opportu- 
nities of recommending them; the 
gay, the young, the unwary, ſeldom 
could reſiſt her faſcinating powers. — 


Surrounded 


% 
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Surrounded by a giddy circle, mne at- 
tached them to her by the bands of 
pleaſure, and in thoſe moments, when 
amuſtment ſeemed the only object, 
ſhe penetrated the ruling paſſion of 
each, and turned the information to 
her own account. — She had the art 
of appearing thoughtleſs and indiffe- 
rent, when ſhe had the, deepeſt de- 
ſigns, and her fertile imagination never 


failed to ſuggeſt ſome happy expedi- 
ent to ſupply her wants at her friend's. 


expenſe... Her charity often induced 


her to make collections for the relief 
of ſome diſtreſſed object; and conſi- 
dering herſelf in that predicament,, 


ſhe made no ſcruple to apply the chief 


part of them to her own.uſe, —<© She 
has many faults, but it muſt be own'd - 
ſhe is charitable,” cried the undiſ- 
cerning; thus the appearance of a 
virtue often ſtands in lieu of the reali- 


ty 


ro e RO 
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All Sir John and Lady Wander's 
attempts to conceal their diſtreſſed 
eircumſtances were ineffectual; the 
iüntruſion of bailiffs ſometimes pro. 
duced unpleaſant ſcenes, yet, to the 
Vorld's aſtoniſnment, they went on 
exactly as before, no retrenchment in 
any reſpect; on the contrary, "Y | 
were perpetually giving fetes, and 
never made a more brilliant figure, 
though it was well known that his 
eſtate was at nurſe. — This problem 
could'only be ſolved by a-view of the 
"de leſſons des cartes, of which 1 have 
| 5 5075 a ſketch. ; 


"TE ith were in this ſituation when 
Lady Wander became acquainted 
with Lady Weſtland ; ſhe ſaw imme- 

ö diately the advantages ſhe might de- 
rive from cultivating an intimacy with 
this charming young woman.— It was 
no difficult matter to perceive that 
vanity was her ruling paſſion; to che- 
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Tiſh that was Lady Wander's peculiar 
care. She inſinuated to her, that her 
rank and beauty gave her a right to 


lead the ton. Remember, however,” 


faid ſhe, © theſe are inſufficient with- 
out you are ſupported by faſhion. — 
Look around, ſee how many charm- 
ing titled women are conſidered of 
no conſequence by the fne world, be- 


_ cauſe they are unaffected, and ſans 


pretenfions. — On the other hand, you 


will find amongſt the ton many ex- 
tremely inferior to them in every re- 


ſpect, who are acknowledged the 
arbiters of taſte and faſhion.— Be it 
your ambition to rival and even fur- | 


paſs theſe.—To accompliſh this point, N 


nothing muſt be neglected. A pretty 
voman ſhould be perfectly e, 24Y 


with all the faſhionable phraſes, allu- 
ſions and compliments, of the ton; 


what the French call le Jargon de la 


ſociẽtẽ. - Her air and geſtures muſt 
u be adapted to the moment. — 
> D6 „ 
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She muſt ever be graceful, but not 
too natural; polite, but not too civil: 
Civility is vulgar, and what country 
Ladies pique themſelves upon; where- 
as flight curteſies, and abſent looks, 
arè genteel, — Aſſociate only with 
_ thoſe that are reckoned fine; avoid, 
as you would the plague, all fograms 
and humdrums ; ' ſhould you have the 
"misfortune to have any relation come 
under that deſcription, keep them at 
a diſtance ;. and whenever that is im- 
poſſible, be apparently civil, but let 
your manner convince ſpectators how 
well you underſtand perſifage.— It is 
not neceſſary you ſhould ſervilely 
follow the mode as to dreſs; aſtoniſh 
the world with innovations, provided 
you are guided by taſte, they will cer- 
tainly meet with applauſe, for every 
thing becomes a handſome woman.“ 


Lady Weſtland liſteged attentively 
to her friend's inftrufions, and- de- 
A termined 


, 
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termined to profit by them. Nothing 
ſhe conſidered ſo deſirable as to be 
diſtinguiſhed by the ton, perhaps in 


time to give it. Her firſt ſtep was 


to be as inattentive as poſſible to ſome 


of Lord Weſtland's relations; though 
of rank and fortune, they were mere 


good: ſort of people, and pronounced 
by Lady Wander to be infuffetable 
bores. — Her country acquaintance ſhe 
acknowledged only by a careleſs nod, 
or perhaps ſhe ſurveyed them with a 
ſtare .' of aſtoniſhment, and a chalf- 


PT 


ſtifled laugh. —: Accident gave birth 


to a grace in Lady Weſtland, which, 


though it owed its origin to ſhyneſs, 


was practiſed afterwards. as graceful. 
When firſt ſhe: emerged from retire- 


ment, it was natural ſhe ſhould feel 
ſhy and embarraſſed, which always. 


appeared by, a certaingmimping with 


her mouth; afterwards ſne thought it 


becoming, and improved upon it: It 
was. ſo univerſally adopted, by the 


young 
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young Ladies of the ton, that I think 
it incumbent on myſelf to give a par- 
ticular account of this grace for the 
benefit of thoſe who have no oppor- 
tunities of ſeeing it practiſed.— The 
neck muſt be ſomewhat bent, the head, 
and particularly the chin, puſhed for- 
ward at that moment the mouth muſt 
be gradually opened, and diſplay, if 
poſſible, a white ſet of teeth: This done, 
the lips muſt as gradually cloſe into 
an agreeable ſimper . Lady Weſt- 
land, as I have before hinted, had 
many imitators, ſome of which were 
ſurpriſed to find that what was admired 
in her, when practiſed by them, not 
only failed of applauſe, but oſten was. 
ne ed 1615 tt 
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it A . n who abou in this 
Nebel uſed to ſay, that ſhe found nothing 
conduced ſo happily towards the proper ar- 
rangement of her lips, as ſaying ſoftly, toRer- 
. * Pruneaux de Tours.“ 


A 


— 
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Amidſt Lady Weſtland's foibles 
aro was a frankneſs and good-hu- 
mour that almoſt reconciled the world 
to. them: Lord Weſtland abſolutely 
| adored her. The admiration ſhe had 
met with gratified his vanity, and he 
flattered himſelf that he was maſter 
of a heart which ſelf- love whiſpered 
him he- deſerved. Her had happily 
been the firſt man that had addreſſed 
her; had removed her from a ſitua- 
tion of conftraint and dullneſs; to place 


her in an exalted one, and he had 


| laviſhed on her every mark of ten- 
derneſs and generofity.— Theſe con- 
ſideratidns, added to his former ſuc- 
ceſs with the ſex in general, natu- 
rally made him preſume he had gain - 
ed the affections of an artleſs young 
woman, who was herſelf perſuaded 
of it; nor did ſhe, till ſeveral months 
after marriage, diſtinguiſh that it was 
Lord Weſtland's appendages, and not 
_ timfelf that ſne love. 
N The 
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The Earl delighted in ſplendor and 
magnificence; he had a fine houſe, an 
elegant proſuſe table, a multitude of 
ſervants and horſes, gay liveries, and 
ſuperb. equipages. — He wiſhed: his 
wife to be an object, not only to be 
admired by the men, but envied by 
the women None of the latter could 
boaſt of finer jewels, a more elegant 
wardrobe, or a more brilliant vis-a- 
vis. Theſe were advantages that would 
give her no inconſiderable ſhare of 
eclat; there were others of a perſonal 
nature that he wiſhed her to poſſeſs, 
to give her intrinſic value in the 
opinion of connoiſſeurs. — The few 
leiſure moments allowed by diſſipa- 
tion e hoped: ſhe would employ in 
improving her underſtanding, and 
cultivating her talents; but as he 
never diſcouraged her rage for plea- 
fure; often made his houſe the theatre 
of it, ſhe had neither time nor incli-- 
nation to attend to any thing that re- 
3 | _ quired 
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quired much attention: He was ſoon 
convinced that his wiſhes' were too 
extended. The maſters he had re- 
commended to her were olle after 
another diſmiſſed, and the books he 
had placed in her apartment remained 
undiſturbed on their ſnelves. Serious 
converſation made her yawn ; ſhe 
turned a careleſs ear whenever he at- 
tempted to enlarge her ideas ; and he 
had the mortifieation to diſcover, that 
ſhe was averfe to receive advice from 
any but Lady Wander. — Apprehen- 
ſive of being deprived of the bleſſing 
of her ſmiles, he reſolved to be ſilent 
on ſubjects that were not pleaſing to 
her, where her peace and honor were 
unconcerned ; but he conſidered both 
endangered by her intimacy with La- 
dy Wander, and no conſideration 
could prevent his remonſtrating againſt 
it. He obſerved, with no ſmall pain» 
the ill effects that had ariſen from it; 
and tho ugh, perhaps ws tenderneſs 

furniſhed 
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— furniſhed him with plauſible” excuſes 
for many of her foibles, he could find 
none; for her conduct to thoſe eſti- 
mable people, whom he had intro- 
diuced to her when firſt ſhe arrived in 
town. — They who had been moſt in- 
timate with her, were much ſurpriſed 
at the alteration of her behaviour to- 
Wards them; inſtead of thoſe open 
unaffectẽd manners, and that natural 
civility (the refult of good- nature) 
ſhe had ſubſtituted a cold diſdainful 
manner, and a rude indierence;which 
effectually repulſed them, and quite 
obliterated the ann age 
ſhe Ne! made. : 
Lord Weſtland could not bor ob- 
ſerve the difference of Margia's be- 
haviour. — Though little inferior to 
her ſiſter in beauty, ſne betrayed no 
{ymptoms of vanity. or affeCtation ; 
ber manners were gentle and unaſ- 
N ene and ** was n and atten- 
N N tive 


15 
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tive to all.'' Though her mind was 
ſtill little cultivated, it appeared do- 
eile, and willing to be informed; and 
as novelty, which had at firſt made her 
enter into the amuſements of Lon- 
don, with all the ardour of youth, 
loſt its charms, ſne ſeemed anxious to 
procure pleaſures of a more calm and 
rational nature, Lord Weſtland, hap- 
py to promote theſe, recommended 
to her to cultivate an intimacy with 
Mrs. Lindſay.—It was not, however, 
without difficulty, that ſhe: could 
withdraw herſelf from Meliſſa's gay 
ſociety; it was in vain ſhe Pine 
fatigue, and beſought for ſome 
ſpite: Lady Weſtland could not ay 
lieve a young perſon could be tired 
of crowds and public places, and 
often, by importunity obtained her 
company. | 


Lady Wander, well pleaſed at her 
reluctance, did not attempt to combat 
it z 
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it; her preſence would ſomewhat have 
_ deranged certain ſchemes ſhe had in 
petto, and ſhe adviſed the Counteſs to 
let her ſiſter go her own way. She 
is,“ ſaid the, „ a girl of no ſpirit; 
her ideas are confined, and take my 
word for it, ſhe will never ſucceed in 
the world.” — Why, ſurely ſhe is 
pretty,” ſaid Lady Weſtland, —— 
Jes,“ replied Lady Wander (with 
a diſdainful turn of her lip)“ the is 
pretty, but an inſipid kind of beau- 
ty; her preſence would only caſt a 
damp upon your animated joys.” 


Marcia, relieved from her ſiſter's. 
importunities, paſſed moſt of her eve- 
nings with the Lindfay family. 


CHAP. 
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AN UNFASHIONABLE FAMILY. 
CHARACTER OF A MODERN LOVER. 


R. Charles Bumble would 

have been very happy to have 
joined his ſiſters in town; but his 
Father ſtrenuouſly oppoſed this mea- 
ſure, and commanded him not to ſtir 
from Oxford : — But the death of a 
diſtant relation, who bequeathed him 
an eſtate of a thouſand pounds a year, 
on condition that he took the name 
of Netrerville, occafioned him real 
buſineſs in the metropelis, and con- 
quered the old Gentlemar's W 
tions. | 


Mr, 
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Mr. Charles Bumble being under 
age, was not to enter into immediate 
_ poſſeſſion of this eſtate; to obtain 
from Mr. Netterville's executors an 
annual allowance. was one of the mo- 
ties he aſſigned to his Father for the 
journey, and he knew that it would 

have great weight. | | 
Mr. Netterville's countenance 'did 
not at all correſpond with his fable 
array, when he arrived in Groſvenor- 
Square, where he met with a moſt 
hearty welcome from Lord Weſtland, 
and was affectionately embraced by his 
ſiſters. 


The firſt effuſions of; joy, at this 


unexpected meeting, being over, Mr. 
Netterville had leiſure to conſider 
the objects around him with more at- 
tention than he could before beſtow. 


He 


* 
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He had ever been partial to Me- 
liſſa; but now ſhe appeared to him 
almoſt divine. Though in an un- 
dreſs, there was an elegance in her 
whole figure, and an eaſe and grace- 


fulneſs in her manner, as e 8 
eee | 


Her language was palies, and ker 
expreſſions not ill choſen; but Mar- 
cia's were ſtill more correct, and her 
mind appeared to have received a 

higher poliſh than her ſiſter's. — Her 
perſon too was improved, her coun- 
tenance was become (if. poſſible) 
more intelligent, and her manners 
were as ſoft and gentle as ever. 


Lord Weſtland earneſtly preſſed 
Mr. Netterville to accept an apart- 
ment in his houſe; this offer he de- 
clined with many acknowledgments, 
and promiſed, though he had lodg- 


. chat he would paſs 
2 


Y 
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the chief part of 1 time at d 
11 e $0 


E. 


Mr. eee fins Tooling 
young man, and his face - reſembled 
his eldeſt ſiſter's ; his charster 100 
vas not unlike her's. . n 


| Head gone thro' Weſtminſter ſchool 
without ec/at, but free from diſgrace? 
— At Oxford he was conſidered as a 
thoughtleſs, good-humoured fellow, 
apt, from the pliancy of his diſpoſi- 
tion, to get into ſcrapes, and not en- 
dowed with ſufficient abilities to ex- 
tricate himſelf from them. — Eman- 
cipated, at leaſt for ſome weeks, from 
collegiate reſtraint, ho ſolved to en- 
Joy n in its * extent. 


861 Weſtland W to a his 


' Cicerone ;. but Mr. Netterville's incli- 
nations led him to ſeek lefs refined 
pleaſures than he could poſſibly enjoy 


in 
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in duch ſucisey. When he mixed in 
thes faſhionable world, no parties plea- 
{ed bim-# moch as Lady Wander's, 
nor no man/pofieibd ſu large a ſhare 
of his regard as Sir Jehn Wander,” 
The ſimilariry of taſte between Him 
other, and they both Joined) in cen- 


ſuring Marewfor her negleck '6f their 
amiable: friends und her ty 196! 
. A <a 40 MS. 


DOE M w1h1n21 2 Nb let 2 
Mes). Kindfay'v0hdafe Oe, 

the leis one: of the moſt agreeable in 
Londanp»:thoagh'/its the celine of — 4 
lite, ad Rach retainecl uch of the \ 
ag Pra Pwnage — 4 
aid bei had acquired the ibm end 

| cxptrieticoofcage] witheut its pecviſh- | 
neſs, ««Ngthing/could be more vene- 

rable and engaging than her appear- 
ance; har features had retained much == 
of: their 'wontedſymmetry {© her hair 
San. wer, and her com- 


5 | E plexioh, 


4 1 3. 
Hlexion, tl | faded, was admirable: 
for her advanced years: From the 
aur ſhe/ became a widow ſnhe never 
nor ever appeared. without a quantity 
of the fineſt muſlin about her head 
= and face. —Mrs. Lindfay's whole hap+ 
3 pineſs was centered in an only daugh- 
7 ter, whom ſhe had .ceducated witb 
— U care, and who repaid her 
amply for it by the moſt. iexemplary. 
filial duty. — The tender attentions 
5 :magined,— Natural affection uns the 
weakeſt band that united them; mu- 
tual eſteem and confidence had ſorm- 
ed one that was indiſſoluble.— To 
compenſate, for; Sophia | LLindſay's 
| ons, her mother ſpared no: pains to! 
de carly,perceived.chat.nature, who 
is: juſt to all, had given Sophia, in 
lieu of AM” moſt excellent 
4 talents :. 


A 4 


was eſteemed one of the moſt accom» 


was as amiable and miodeſt, as accomi- 
pliſhed. — As Mrs. Lindſay's infirmi+ 
ties had for ſome years prevented 
her going out of an evening, there 
uſually met at her houſe a ſmall but 
choſen party: Though cards was a 


reſource ſhe did not object to, yet ſhe _ 
preferred, when' ſhe could obtain it, 


the converſation of well informed 


minds. The ignorant, che cenſorĩ - 
ous, and the frivolous, dared not min 
in a ſociety where they found them- 


ſelves quite out of theit element. 


Mrs. Lindſay. vas particularly cautit 


ous what” connexions Sophia formed; 


as ſhe could ſeldom prevail on her to 


go out, ſhe determined to render 


home agreeable to her, ſhe was inde- 
fatigable in procuring her the company 


of”? thoſe young people who merited 
| E 2 her 


* beer If 
talents: Theſe ſhe cultivated” fo ſe⸗ 
docuſly, that Sophia,” at nineteen, 


pliſhed women in Europe, and the 


96 THz $1523 
in various elegant works; ſhe frequent - 
eee aloud from ſome of on belt 
Ane ſurpriſed them 425 ae 
promoted 4 concert, and concluded 
the evening with a little ſupper, to 
which chearfulneſs and good- humour 
gave a zeſt often denied to the moſt 
prom roma v tables. 1 


"Marcia, fince ſhe had been admit- 
| bed into this agreeable ſociety, began 
to reflect how inferior | ſhe was in 
mental accompliſhments and talents;to 
moſt of the people who compoſed it; 
the likewile felt that, if her education 
had not been totally neglected, ſhe 
ſhould have been ſpared many dull 
tedious moments, unavoidable to per- 
ons who have no reſources in them- 


l 
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| The few books ſhe had read were 
Al choſen, neither calculated to amuſe 
or inſtruct her; indeed, the bad 
never wiſhed to look into any that 
required attention till of late. Upon 
hinting to Mr. Bender (Lord Weſt- 
land's chaplain) that ſhe ſhould be 
obliged if he would direct her choice, 
ſhe found Rapin's voluminous Hiftory 
of England ranged in her apartment; 
to get through ſo prolix a work was 
a taſk beyond her reſolution, the felt 


diſcouraged before ſhe had peruſed ® 


couple of volumes, and determined 
to conſult her friend Mrs. Lindſay as 
to her future ſtudies.— That worchy 
woman regulated them with admirable 
judgment, repreſented to her how in- 
diſpenſable it was for a young woman 
of faſhion to have ſome knowledge 
of hiſtory, particularly that of her 
own country, and recommended 
Hume as à more agreeable, though 
perhaps& leſs ca candidz writer than him, 

22335 EA * Ni 
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_ whoſe bulky volumes had intimidated = 
her,—* Attempt not, my dear Mar- 
cia, ſaid Mrs. Lindſay, to burthen 
your memory with too much; read 
little, but read to the purpoſe ; that 
is to ſay, convert the knowledge of 
ethers to your uſe.” — Mrs. Lindſay 
pointed out to her young friend a liſt 
of her favorite authors, which Marcia 
reliſhed more and more as her taſte 
| refined: She next conſulted Mrs. 
Lindſay in regard to various maſters 
GIO mp4 „ ü 


| 60 I confider n Gai that La. | 
ay, « as deſirable, becauſe they fur- 
niſn a young perſon reſources within 
herſelf, A well painted picture, in the 
ce.pye of a connoiſſeur, will be eſteem · 
ed, though the colours have not their 
full effect, for want of varniſn; this 
brings out the lights, and adds ſtrength 
to the ſhades; but what improves a 
-- "AY nlp renders the imper- 
Sy | feRtions 


f 
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N fections of a bad one ſtill more ob- 
reflett luſtte on an amiable character, 
but when unaccompanied” with the 
eſſential qualities of the heart and 
head, haue Httle value amongſt the 
eſtiniable part of the world. Culti- 
vate your mind, uccuſtom yourſelf to 
reflect on what paſſes round qu eon 
verſe with thoſe that are well inform 
ed, you will profit as much: by the 
hints you can gather from them, . as 
by your application to books. Aim 
not at uni verſal accompliſhments, life 
35 to ſhort to bring them to perſec- 
tion: Examine what your genius 
particularly leads to, follow its im- 
pulſe. Bei not content with a ffimſy)ꝛ 
ſuperficialſtudy of it; but ix in your 
Mimio a ſtandard of perfection, tho 
poſſibly you may not attain it, you 
will at leaſt become a conſiderable 
proſie ient, and have gained beſides a 
habit of attention. The ſiſter arts, 
T F muſic, 


$0 ra ren 
eee latter is maſt Produttive 
of amuſement t one ſelii tlie ſprnci 
being portable: becomes the coompd- 
nion of one's walks, and » fites ina 
ges of what gave us delightt— The 
former ſooths the jaſon, Aud reve 
bles us to contribute ta the pleafures 
of ed „ e eie nas 91123 

<4 awe e gad Rods drive tov 

"»Matcig: 3 in hib mind Nr. 
Lied e diſcourtt; employdd ſeuetil 
hours each day as chat Lady thad ac. 
viſed ; paſſſonateby fond uf muſic, ſhe 
devoted great part af her tint to cht 
ſtudy of it; with an ecellent caryia 
brilliant finger, and the inſtruction oi 
one of the firſt maſters! in®Eontlon, 
the became, in a ſhort vine; an ad. 
ſo much to aſtoniſſi as to ckifm ; 
whether ſhe touched the arp or piano 
forte, or, in a low plaintivre voice, 
. ſorne favorite air, her totes. 
SS reached 
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reached the heart, and expreſſed the 
finer feelings of the ſoul. 4 


The two ſiſters thus differently en- 

gaged, though they lived in the ſame 
houſe, ſaw: little of each other. 
Meliſſa, conſcious that Marcia could 
not thoroughly approve her conduẽt, 
and apprehenſive that Mrs. Lindiay 
might make her the vehicle of ſage 
remonſtrances, avoided being alone 
with her; her tenderneſs for her ſiſter 
was of late much diminiſhed,. eſpeci- 
ally ſince Lord Weſtland had occafi+ 
onally commended Marcia's mode of 
life; this ſhe conſidered as a. tacit 
reproach of her own, and not unſre - 
quently revenged herſelf on Marcia, 
by ſarcaſtic reflections on herſeif and 
friends. | a 353 | 


On theſe occaſions,. that amiable 
girl never retorted, and though ſhe was 
often ſenfibly wounded, ſhe never al- 

Th Es + lowed 


> 
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lowed herſelf to complain; not even 
to her friend Miſs Lindſay: From her 
friendſhip with Sophia ſhe had in a 
manner caught congenial excellen- 
cies, while her ſiſter had perverted 
(zuſt vice ver/a) her diſpoſition, by 
her fatal intimacy with Lady Wander. 
— That pernicious connection had 
nurtured. the ſeeds of vanity that lay 
dormant in her breaſt, aſſiſted to de- 
velope them, and to extinguiſh the 
good principles nature had implanted 

there: She was inſenſibly undermi- 
ning her antidiluvian ideas of virtue, 
laughing her out of childiſh preju- 
dices, and infuſing into - her heart the 
ſpirit of coquettry. — Well aware, 
however, that ſo long as Lord Weſt- 


land retained any ſhare of Meliſſa's 


tenderneſs, it would be difficult to 
make her adopt her plan in its full 
extent, her whole attention was di- 
rected to eſtrange from him her 
affeQions ; this ſhe knew could not 
FRY 4 © be 
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n a 
be more en ne 
rk chan by. | 
= ings 4 5 een, «| 1 1 1 
„Is beck, nothing operates Porte an "8 
_ weak minds; incapable of 
ferced . lee e ich | principles un- 
trouble of conſidering 
Wande che aalen applied by malice 
are juſt or falſe:— Let it was no 
N to find either in —_— 
d's perſon, conduct or manner; a 
2 open to ridicule; all ſhe 0 
dens . (what the oelled3rhis 
inſipid paſſion, ' and exclaim, we ſt 
it as jealous, exacting and unfaſhion- 
e falſe wit that has been 
— — 
„ ee charms of vanity were 
ent and. the indulgence. 
mee, in modern times to the frail, 
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e Believe me, my dear Counteſs, “ 

added Lady Wander, © Prudes alone 


cConfine themſelves: to ſuch narrow 


lümits. Do you imagine” that many 
of your handſome acquaintance pique 
themſelves on fidelity to their huſ- 
bands? No, the idea is almoſt ex- 
ploded: They atrend to Jes bienſbances,” | 
_ whieh are, indeed, indiſpenſable, and 
avow uo lovers but thoſe who we 
nN falhion:” Sabi RE. Ph A 
2440 Wanke 1 v too much pes 
rienee in life, not to know the great” | 
advantages ſhe ſhould derive from 
| eintg the part of confidante t0 le- 
ia; ſhe therefore ardently longed to 
ſee her embark in an intrigue; yet 
ſhe was ſenſible that a lover might 
deſtroy the aſcendency ſhe had gain - 
ed; to guard againft this evil, ſne 
reſolved to direct her choice, and ap- 
5 leaft Mefiffa ſhouldoutwit . 
her, 


IRI SIS TEIA. .. 85 
her, and chuſe for herſelf, ſhe haſten- 
ed to ſet ber engines at Ken 1 * 
5 A bet e lofts l 
A long intimaey had ue be- 
tween her and Colonel Phllamour; 
the perfect knowledge each had gain- 
ed of the other's diſpoſition, though 
it did not create eſteem, had convin- 
ced them they were neceſſary to each 
other”; well aſſured that he would ſes 
cond her deſigns ſhe fixed upon ihe 
as s Latly airy wats future lover. - 
409 RE 
eeepc Phitamour's ſucceſs in tif 
d been matter of no ſmall 'aftoniſh- 
ment. Born of parents ſcarcely with- 
in the pale of gentry; à very mode 6 
rate fortune in proſpect, with a plain 
face and ungainly figure, he had con- 
trived; not only to place himſelf on 
a level Wich people of the firſt rank, 
but to become the darling of the La- 
dies, and to lead the ton as one of 
2 men of the age. This ex - 


traordinary 
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traordinary fucceſs was produced hy 
various arts, which his fertile imagina- 
tion had ſuggeſted: He had even at 
ſchool laid the foundation of it. By 
a ſexvile compliance with the whims, 
and wild frolicks of ſome boys of 
ſuperior rank and fortune, he had in- 
gratiated himſelf in their, favor: 
Checked by no principle, and ſtrongly 
impelled to diſtinguiſh himſelf in every 
Purſuit of that turbulent age, he was 
cConſidexed as a happy genius, and re- 
ceived the applauſe of his compani- 
ons. His ſcanty allowance prompted 
him to try his. fortune at play, to 
which, young as he was, he felt eager- 
ly. inclined ; his companions caught 
the infection, but, not endued with 
cunning equal to his own, they ge- 
nerally came. off loſers . Unſuſpici - 
ous, they accuſed either their own. 
want of ſkill, or perverſe ſortune, and 
as, eagerly as before. cultivated his 
e Soon 5 found they 


8 could 


Ms 
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could not live without him: Riper 
years only confirmed their predilecti- 
on, and proved him poſſeſſed of thoſe 
agreeable qualities that often enſure 
a more favourable reception in ſocie- 
ty than the moſt ſublime virtues. — 
The intereſt of his noble friends pro- 
cured him a company in the guards, 
and in time a ſeat in parliament, and 
his ſucceſs in gaming enabled him to 
put himſelf, as to his external ap- 
pearance, on the moſt brilliant foot- 
ing. When he had leiſure he conde- 
ſcended to notice the attentions paid 
him by the women, who, by a ſtrange 
infatuation, admired him. No fpark 
of tender affection ever warmed his 
heart; vanity, indeed, often produced 
in him the ſemblance of Paſſion, 
which was always more or leſs yio- 
lent, according to the rank of the 
object. Many a reputation bas deen 
deſtroyed by his malicious ſhrugs, and 
a 0% Big 
| Lady 
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Lady Weſtland, as a beautiful 


woman of high rank, had awakened 
Colonel Philamour's attention, but 


a variety of eireumſtances ſeemingly 
rendered her unattainable for the pre- 


fent. He did not, however, long re- 


tain this opinion; her penchant to 


coquettry, and the hints given him 


by Lady Wander, made him adopt | 
one more ſuitable to his natural ef- 


frontery. He liſtened with delight 


to Lady Wander's ſchemes —antici- 


pated with tranſports of joy the idea. 
of adding ſo brilliant a conqueſt to. 
his liſt, and felt already a malignant 


ſatisfaction in his ſuppoſed: triumph 
over Lord Weſtland, who had offend- 


ed his pride by repelling his forward 


advances to intimacy, and treating 
him invariably with the moſt diſtant 


Lady Weſtland was ſo much ac« 
cuſtomed to adulation, that Colonel 
5 Fhilamour 


2 


EMTTEVET ERS Oh. 
Phikimour [was' ſenſible: heinult em- 
ploy arts more refined chan ſimple 
flattery to entangle her. Lady Wan- 
der adwied to piquei Her pride 
by! 4 pretended Uiffegard lf her 
charts i certain cat her vai would: 
rake the atarm, and fender her che 
| pare Gee ee e e hae 

en x87 ir Bros 
eee he re. 
Mrainec his notiee bf Lady Weſtland 
1 4 '(Hight' Bow, i putin; often 
ſeerhed not to heed het puefenee, and 
paid the moeſt marked attertiöns tö 
thoſe women whoſe” beauty might 
pretend to vie with her owÜ]n! AL 
their maus intimaty With Lady 
Wunder eecſiened thern to meet 
' often at Rer houſe: Meliſfa wir 
expoſed ee mortifications equally neu 
and Whagcountable'' to Her, Feritated = 
beyond meaſure with the cauſe of them, 
the evuld not förbear EIA to. « * 
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' Lady Wander of Colonel Philamour's 


but be affured;when-he pleaſes, nobody 
ean be more charming. And why 


be een Kere 
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go 


ere ert i = t K Tolq 
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ron probtodeihat-yoin bie him 
_ agteeable;” ſaid ſhe, , 4 now; for my 
part I think hm à moſt inſufferable 
Counteſs,” replied Lady Wander, 


« confeſs he is ſomewhat excentric, 


does he never pleaſe to be ſo in my 
preſence,” peeviſnjy returned. Meliſſa 
8 & js-impoltiple forme decide, N 


charms 4 certain it is that ſome ſecret 


paſſion, preys upon his mind; he has 


quite dᷣoſt his gaiety i und he has ſuch 
fits of abſence in 11 | 


o lig: Ir 9513) £45 FP YOYIU 


Colonel Philamoue: continued for 
| ome weeks the fame — be- 
unn. 3 


T GG 


vanity had never met with any thing 
ſo mortifying, and her reſentment was 


worked up-to the higheſt pitch. One 
morning that ſhe had called on her 
| friend, Lady Wander, ſne found Colonel 
Philamour with her; contrary. to his 

uſual cuſtom, 7 did not attempt to 


fiy from her. A perſon calling on 
buſineſs obliged Lady Wander to re- 


tire into an adjoining chamber. Lady 
Weſtland and the Colonel remained | 


tete a tẽte. Negligently ſeated, on a 
ſofa, one foot reſting oa che fenden, 


one glove drawn off to diſplay a hand 3 


and arm as white as ſnow; ſhe flatter- 
ed herſelf. the moment was arrived to 


eſtabliſh the power of her charms, - 


fully deter as ſoon as ſhe had 


gained her point, to treat him wit 
the utmoſt contempt. Finding, how- 


ever, that he beſtowed his whole at- 
tention on Marquiſe (Lady Wanders 


C Gomned.eh (Pg 
winning attraftions at defiange ; her 


N 
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little barbette) provoked at his never 
adarefling 2 word to her, ſhe afoſe to 
depart; and with a fraughty air de- 
fire him to touch the bell: Her 
voice ſeemed to rouſe him: „What 
ing already ! Lady Wander will be 
in a minute; furely your Lady- 
tek indulge me with your com- 
pany till her return.“ Lady Weſt 
land returned to ber feat; not without 
hopes that her ſilent companion 
vould endeavour to make thoſe mo- 
ments paſs agreeably—ſhe had grant- 
ed to his entreaty. But he had re- 
lapſed into Hlence, his eyes fixed on 
2 landſcape that hung over the chim- 
ney piece, and melancholy marked 
on his face. You ſeem fond of 
paitting, fir,” Kid Meliſfſa. „Faith, 
madam, not particularly, I am fo 
unfortunate as to be very nice.” 41 
underſtand you are à connoiſſeur, 
will you give me your opinion of this 
picture (preſenting him a ſmall caſe) 
wo ir 
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it is. reckgned verz. like. me, and is 
intended for my ſiſter,” WL 

Weſtland fat, with {elf-camplacences 
expecting Ce 2 — 
not let Hlip-40, favenrable an PPpars 
unity..of introdueing a compliment; 
he was ,impertinepty. gazing at hex 
to diſcoyer whethar:the reſembl 
was enact. , It is not amiſzs“ ſai 
be (cel teturging the case, 
ber hand) 4e but Ichavg nente 
| ketchy, in Bunbuxy's ; ſtyle, pt He 
lovelieſt woman I F beheld png, ] — 1 
| am not partial to miniature painting.” 

1 «Pray, dir, {aid Lady Weſtlag, 1 IN 

{colouring « with vexation) 12 > fl \ 

1 one be allowed to ſee your 1k 

c this gpondenſul. beauty? «1 havg 

objections to ſhew it, replied 


I „ eit has been ſeretly,raken, 2941 
[ TD wiſh. the charming perſon i 5 
„o faithfully repreſents zo hear of it, 

; Nou need be under no apprehe 

) 1 ee 


— 
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am not acquainted with this charming 


perſon ; but I muſt own I am very 


eurious to ſee your idea of beauty. 
«1 can't poſfibiy diſobey your Lady- 
hip; but pray Madam, continued 


he, producing a roll of paper, © open 
it gently, 'T'would not have it crum- 


pled for the wold” Lord, Sir!“ 

aba exclairnet Meliſſa; „ your 
Far eaſure Is in no danger. * The roll 
öf paper was now ſpread open, and 
Lady Weſtland no ſooner caſt her 
eyes upon it than ſhe recognized 
her own dear ſelf in the "graceful 

figure ſhe” beheld. Good God! 
He came you by this ?” cried' ſhe, 
« Flow were you enabled to do it?“ 
* By faithfully copying, Madam, the 
image I wear conſtantly in my h 
© You are very gallant, and were 4 
not that you have greatly flattered my 
likeneſs, T could expatiate largely on 
the exquiſite beauty of the deſign.“ 
Lady Wander at that moment enter- 
70 5 | * 
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that = to be boat Yu, to 
both parties. Lady Weſtiand ſoinewhat 
confuſed retired, and did not reflect till 
ſhe got home; that he ought to have 
objected to Colonel Philamour's re- 


taiping this drawing. As Re was 


handing her out of che i Opera Houle . 
two nights after, ſhe! mentioned! the 
circumſtante to him, and was hot 
diſpleaſed at his proteſting n 
ſooner part with his life...” nn UN! 
am 42104 DICULE 41 24} G 5 7 
Al feint was now lai (aſide. == 
Colonel Philamour” was always ap- 
prized by Lady Wander of all Meliſſa's 
motions: + Sure to attend her where-" 
ever ſhe went, he Was 'conſtantly- at! 


her (elbow, whiſpering in her ear, and 


by expreſſive glances perſuaded her of 
a paſſion that in fat᷑t did not exiſt.—' 


Meliſſas ſpirits agreeably agitated by 
this: flirtarion;z © charmed with the 
method he, had taken to hint his 
1412 6 * 
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palin hic lu 14) her appgarctinabſd- 
lutely novel dropped her 
andere a conic 
doubled ere Ter ber and qua 
net viciouss. Vüity alune occaſinned 
her ton ſten to him. N otic allgbady: 
Waoderia-cprrojiciovwsomechigations 
cauldientitely pervert a htart naturally 
pure and innocants A falſe hae 
had prevented het from avowing he 
repugnance ſhe, falt to adope her friend 
maxims. She imagined ſhe might 
innocentlyſindulge herfelt in cπꝗaunανντνð. 
beüng ſurheboupds 19:4 fl Pouffenge 
would- dictate. ite ignorant of 
the ſlippęrꝝ graund ſhe trod on let 
fancying it ſtrewed wich Foſem the 
went giddily along, tall he began -t 
berecive it was. (caraply pragkicahle We 
| em far bels ee revede. rely nos 
d iet eee 
Whiſpers and, reports oWwerd cireu⸗ 
dn eee eſtland's 
ears; 


of 
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ears; he heard a great deal more than 
the truth, and he believed a great deal 

Jeſs; The confidence he had placed 
in Mella could not eaſtly be Haken. 
He, however, went oftener into pub- 
lic —was himſelf a witneſs to Colonel 
Philamour's attentions. His love 
took the alarm; he determined to 
be watchful, without appearing Jea- 


| lous. It-wasimpoMible, he thought; 


ſhe could love ſuch a coxcomb ; and 
he imagined that by a flow of ſpirits, 
added to à pecuſiar "thoughtleſineſs | 
which characteriſed her diſpoſition, 


ſhe had been betrayed intp indiſcre- 


tions, without being ſenſible of the 
conſequence of them. . He knew how 


many people would be inclined from 


envy to magnify the moſt trifling of 
her failings. He imagined he could 
diſtinguiſn berwixt thoſe failihgs that 
were real, and · choſo falſly aſcribed to 
her; and in order to cure them he 
E eee e ſeign blind 


Vin» q: nels ; 
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| — 9, her apggarctgbſd- 
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buriget: bun L to pur: hin with) ne- 
doubled ardour. Yet: hem adind-gwas 
net vitiouss.[vitity>:alane occaſioned 
her ton ſten to bim. -.N oticallobady! 
Waoder/a:prraicions.,onachigations 
calaldientitely pervert ahtart nan ally 
pure and innocants! A falſe fhame 
had prevenged: her from avowing the 
repugnance ſhe, felt to adope bertriend's 
maxims. She ,imagined ſhe might 
innocenty;jindulge herſeli in coautury; 
ſetting ſuphaboupds, torit rufen 
would dictate. Quite ignorant 00 
the flippęr een ſhe trod n Nut 
fancying it ſtrewed with Foſom hun 
wens giddily "_ 3 dhe Hage 
phbereeive it was * acl w 
En far bels revene. » ah a{-noDgq.s 
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ears; he heard a great deal more than 
the truth, and he believed a great deal 
leſs] The confidence he had placed 
in Meliſſa could not eaſſiy be ſhaken. 
He, however, went oftener into pub- 
lic —was himſelf a witneſs to Colonel 
Philamour's attentions, (His love 
took the alarm; he determined to 

be watchful, without appearing Jea- 

| lous. It was impoſſible, he thought; 
ſhe could love ſuch a coxcomb ; and 
he imagined that by a flow of ſpirits, 
added to à pecuſfar "thoughtleſſneſs 
which characteriſed her diſpoſition, 
ſhe had been betrayed imp indiſcre- 
tions, without being ſenſible of the 
conſequence of them. . He knew how 
many people would be inclined from 
envy to magnify the moſt trifling of 
her failings. He imagined he could 
diſtinguiſh betwixt thoſe failings that 
were real, and thoſe falſly aſcribed to 
| her; and in order to cure them he 

a judged it 2 Maa ſeign blind 
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from the unfortunate connections ſhe 
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neſs; yet inſenſibly. to detach her 


had formed. and by a thouſand ten- 
der attentions to attach her to him- 


Such is on his 450 3 to 
maturer reaſon on her's, would (he 
fondly flattered himſelf) in time, 
reader her all he ON wiſh. 
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CHAP. IV. 
CONVENIENT. FRIENDS, , . | 


THE een | 


R. Netterville was * doclle 
to Sir John Wander's inſtruc- 
tions, that in a few weeks he found 
himſelf unable to continue the ex- 
penſive 


* 
1 
- 
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penſive ſtyle of life he had adopted 


In this dilemma he had recourſe to 


his worthy friend, the Baronet, who 
lamenting that he had it not in his 
power to aſſiſt him himſelf, told him 
that he need not be under the leaſt 


uneaſineſs, as he would introduce 


him to a very obliging Gentleman 
of his acquaintance, who would fur- 
niſh him with whatever money he 
choſe; that indeed his terms were not 
very moderate and Mr. Netterville's 
being under age, would make him 
more exorbitant in his demands; 
but that in his opinion 'twas right to 
enjoy the preſent moment, and not 
anticipate future evils. | 


This perfectly coincided with 
Charles Netterville's ſentiments; he 
thanked Sir John in the warmeſt 


terms, and they . proceeded to the 
obliging Jew, who had received from 


his uſeful friend, the Baronet, a pri- 
T's 1 vate 
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vate hint of his intention of making 
him acquainted with young Netter- 
ville, and he had added every neceſ- 
fary information relative to his fitua- 
tion and proſpects in life. The Jew 
requited this kindneſs in the moſt 
acceptable manner to the Baronet; 
and Mr. Netterville perceiving. that 
his friend looked. melancholy, and 
declined play that evening, imagined 
that the low ſtate: of his finances was 
the cauſe, which he determined to 


"4 remove—and not to hurt Sir John's 


delicacy, he ſent him a bank note of 
100 in a blank ſheet. of paper, 
without informing him whence it 
came. 


cs. Neterville accuſtomed , to a 
very narrow allowance om his 
father, imagined tlie ſum he had 
, procured: from the Jew inexhauſtible, 
but a bad run at play very ſhortly 
convinced him of the contrary.— 
Ih Alarmed 
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Alarmed at the declining ſtate of his 
purſe, be wiſhed again to have re- 
courſe to the Jew; but Lord Weſt- 
land, who had obſerved the dejection 
of his countenance, and perceived 
the preference he gave to Sir John 
Wander's ſociety, watched his mo- 
tions, and Farncd apy: oa _ 
Wen * 


Much ce at this Foro 
and determined if poſſible to fave this 
unthinking youth from ruin, without 
imparting his deſign 16 any one, he 
got into his chaiſe, and repaired to 


Bumble-Hall.— Lord Weſtland pre- 


tended” that buſineſs had carried him 
to Beachly, and that he could not be 
in Mr.  Bumble's Neighbourhood 
without wiſhing to pay his reſpects 
to him. —In. the courſe of the con- 
verſation he mentioned Mr. Netter- 
ville, and regretted that he was loſing 
me eb moments of his youth 
| F 3 in 
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in town. It is a pity, Sir,” ſaid he, 
that you don't ſend; him abroad 
for à couple of years.. What to 


do d interrupted the Juſtice, What 


buſineſs has an Engliſh Gentleman 
out of his own country?” e If he 
would apply to his ſtudies at Oxford, Y. 
replied Lord Weſtland, 1 would 
not urge this meaſure; but though. 
Charles is a very honeſt fellow, he 


has no application, and I really think 


nothing would be of ſo much uſe to 
him as to quit England at preſent.” 
cc. He has got into ſome curſed ſcrape 
I ſuppoſe,” faid Mr. Bumble, © and 


A He is like other young 
anfwered Lord Weſtland, 

„ e eortied with the ſtream, 
it is my wiſh to prevent his getting 
into ſcrapes, and if you will allow- 
me to manage this buſineſs, I will 
ſettle his tour for him, ſo as to ſave 
* all ha and he ſhall ſet out 


imme- 
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immediately.” — 4 Settle ' it as you | 
will,” returned Mr. Bumble, -* but 

remember I ſhall not give him-ſix- 
pence at preſent,” Lord Weſtland 
ſatisfied with his acquieſcence, and 
not ſurpriſed, from his knowledge 
of the man, at his want of generoſity, 
took His leave, and haſtened to town: 
He ſent immediately for Mr. Netter - 
ville, and as ſoon as he could obtain 
his company, he told him that he 
was no ſtranger to his ſituation, which 
he would inſtantly relieve, without 
asquainting his father of it, upon 

condition he would, in two days 
time, go abroad. Mr. Netterville, 
wo dreaded his father's diſpleaſure, 
and who :ſound his embarraſſments 
daily encreaſe, conſented to be guided 
by Lord Weſtland.— He did Hot, 
however, give him a' candid! account” 
of his affairs; enabled by his Lord- 
ſlüp's generoſity to diſcharge his 
tradeſmens bills, and to carry a com- 
71017 TS petent 


„ hea —— — — — 
= 


104 THE) SISTERS 
petent ſum along with hint, he took 
leave of his friends in Groſvenor- 
ſquare, and departed, accompanied by 
an excellent Swiſs ſervant that Lord 
Weſtland PFGE him. Lspesztt 


17 , 41 


When 11 Weſtland. firſt Pele 
mined Colonel Philamour to dangle 
after her, ſhe had, as 1 before ob- 

ſervell, nd other deſign than to amuſe 

herſelf wich what ſhe deemed harm- 
les coquettry ; but as her lover was 

experienced in all the cunning wiles 
| and ſtrutagems of © gallantry, and 
| that he took care to keep her en- 
gaged in ſuch a whirl of diſſipation, 
as would prevent her being at liberty 
0 3 — r g NODES 
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His ah, Lady Wander, did not 
negle& on ber part to promote his? 
ſucceſt by all the arts ſhe was miſtreſs! 
ol. She coated . 
| | that 
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that he ſhould perpetually 1 meet Lady 
Weſtland at her houſe ; the made 


parties of people of the gayeſt (though: 


of very doubtful) characters, amongſt 


which ' ſhe introduced Melifſa—and 
the party would have been deemed 
incomplete without the Colonel. 
The relaxed principles of the com- 
pany; their ſarcaſms on virtue and 


religion; and the freedom they allow- 
ed themſelves in converſation did 
not a little tend to diminiſh her 
ſcruples.—For airings in the King's 
Roads—long walks in Kenſington. 
Gardens—jaunts to Richmond and 
Windſor, Lady Wander was a moſt 
convenient chaperon. If ever the 
faw the leaſt ſymptom of reviving. 
virtue in Meliſſa's breaſt, ſhe haſten- 
ed to ſtifle it. Do you not obſerve,” ” 
ſaid ſhe, © how all the women envy 
you the Colonel's attention? And: 
well they may! Where can one find: 
a man. ſo much faſhioned, and fo 
3 F 5 | much. 
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much the ton? beſides, too, he 

_ 1dolizes you.” © believe indeed he 
| does love me,“ replied Meliſſa, but 

love does not always meet a return; 
had he nothing elſe to recommend 
him, he might fare no better than 
Lord Weſtland, whoſe paſſion exceeds 
all I ever ſa w.. Nonſenſe!” ex- 
claimed Lady Wander, 9 What 
difference between the cold inſipid 
tenderneſs of a Huſband, and the 
warm paſſionate admiration of a2 
lover! The former talks of Duty ; 
marriage vows ; arrogantly claims 
your heart as his-right.—T he latter 
kneeling at your feet adores your 
charms; receives the lighteſt favor 
with tranſport; and by being more 
amiable than his rivals, prevents, at 
leaſt for a time, your having the viſh 
w” change. Bot his or: 


f. Av that moment Colonel Phila- 
mour * the room ; his elo- 
| quence 
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quence might have been more per- 
ſuaſive than his friend's, had het had 
time: to exert it x; but the lateneſs of 
the hour obliged Lady | Weſtland 
to/xetire.—A,large. company was to 
dine, that day at her houſe, and ſhe 


had ſcarcely time for the important 
buſineſs of the toilet. Lady 
Wander's ſophiſtry, and her lover's 
importunities had raiſed a tumult in 
her breaſt, and much deranged the 
ſereniry,.gf her countenance. In this 
flurried ſtate the began to dreſs, and 
her... impatience. with her attendants 
denoted the diſorder of her mind. 
Mademoiſelle . Caqueteuſe inform- 
ed her, that Lord Weſtland had twice 
enquired where ſhe was, and when 
the, was expected home; and-at that 
moment his arrival in her apartment 
augmented her embarraſſment. She 
cee to aſſume a compoſed 
ar as But in ber cheek 9 | 


— 
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ſtuſping glomd; and Lord Weſk- ' 
lands eyes, naturally keen and piercing, 
ſeemed to penetrate into the inmoſt 
reboſſes of her ſoul. Vu are never 
ready Madam, ſaid he, wir a dif. - 
dontented air, to receive your com. 
pany ;: n of B. ig already 
arrived -211Þ:-10 aint 
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15 Andr h ine replied Melifſa, 
«to keep gothic hours, am I, upon 
ber account to be pur out of my way? 
What fighifies whether one dines an 
hour ſooner or later A Not much 

upon our 'own account,“ anfwered 

Lord Weſtland, © but punctuality is 
due to our gueſts; nor can any fami- 

I yy be conducted with regularity, when 

the heads of it per mme 
n o 


9 


ADH nal be. after a mo- 
n here e 


all 
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all chis morning? Lady" Weftlyne 
made no anſwer and is“ 
continued To Lady Wander, n 
doubt; ſhe engroſſes the ' whole 'of 
your time; and now I ſearerly ever 
can find you one moment Uncut, 
ver muſt ſpeak to your Allow me, 
therefore, an hour's. converſutiof this. 
evening, alter ae departure of 
3 t VAR = 
Denne 435k; hare; ran nt. 
| A. guiley —————— 8 | 
alartn. — Meliſſa felt hefii'eolour © 
change while her Lord was ſpeaking”; | 
ſhe dreaded urge. EE 1 
ere et e \ 
| 2 75 PAT "No 3 nile 5 i 
| be — to a 
n. gueſts When e 
drawing room, for having made theth 
wait dinner. Lord Weſtland was 
obliged to do the honors of his: table 
Without any aſſiſtance from her 
Abſent—inattentive to what was paſ⸗ 
ſing 


* 
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ling — one moment affecting pro- 
digious gaiety ; the next abſorbed in 
melancholy reveries—ſhe ſat in pain- 
ful apprehenſion of their departure 
ſhe contrived to prolong their ſtay 


gine. Though ſhe could not bear to 


hear Marcia play on the harp, and 


nothing was more grating to her ear 
than any commendati ons beſtowed 
on her amiable ſiſter, ſhe propoſed as 


ſon j as coffee was over, to ſend for 


M.,arcia, happy that ſhe could amuſe 
Lord Weſtland's Friends, in a modeſt 
unaffected manner placed herſelf at 
compoſitions with equal taſte. and fk ill 

At laſt che company; departed; the 
Duchgls of B—_ are e * 
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by every little artifice ſhe could ima- 


dhe Harp. Lord Weſtland perceived 
hex driſt; but made no oppoſition. 


F 
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MW that averted look? Ah! Meliſſa, 


1 rA Fat 
would have givem any ching to haye 
eſcaped this dreaded tẽte à tete but 
it was impoſſible. Lord Weſtland 
gave orders nobody ſhould. be ad- 


mitted, and flung himſelf on a chair 
oppoſite to Meliſſa, whoſe agitation 


of mind encreaſed every moment. 


Silence prevailed Lord Weſtland 


penſive, his knees croſſed, and his 


eyes caſt downwards, ſeemed diſturb- 
ed, yet unwilling to expreſs the cauſe. 
After ſome. moments he hemmed 
Lady Weſtland ſtarted, and ſtepped to 
the table for her knotting bag. 
Leave your work, Madam, ſaid 
Lord Weſtland, and fit. down,” 

pointing. to. the chair, next to him, 


ſhe obeyed.— Not many months 


ago, ſaid he, moments ſuch as 
theſe would have been equally pre- 
cious to us both; but now!” his 
accents faltered; but taking her hand 
he continued Why this tremor ? 


when 
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when you are with the man who adores 
you; what can alarm you? Dear 
me; my Lord, why do you ſuppoſe 
I am alarmed? If you have any thing 
to ſay e en F hate ſuf- 
pence.” 


have much are replies 
Lord Weſthand, © and entreat your 
attention.—My mind has long been 
diſturbed — 1s it poſſible that you 
| have not perceived it 2” c Indeed 
Þ have not thought about it; I know 
vo reaſon why you ſhould look 
gloomy.” —*© Becauſe I cannot diſ- 
ſemble my feelings. Can you ima- 
gine that F can approve your con- 
duct; or that I can, without mor- 
tification, ſee the ſad alteration a few: 
months has. wrought in you? Leſt. 
rigid, or rather more partial than the 
world, 1 am willing to aſcribe the 
change to- the levity of youth, for 
by n believe your heart untainted, 
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though you have been led into man, 
errors, by bad example and d te 

of diſpation.. Herd Weſtland 
pauſed—his' eyes fixed! on Meliffz, 
whilſt her's were futed on teapal 
Le continued, <© But it is time 
you ſhould; reflect on the conſe- 

quences" of your conduct, and alter 
your mode ' of life. Conſider me; 
my dear Meliſſa, as your trueſt 
friend; favor me wich your conſi- 
dence as yo did formerly, and do 
not let a vain artful woman roh me 
of it. Alas you-know noc the pre- 
cipice on which you nd women 
are as oſten betrayed by their own ex x 

as by ours. Innocent as you are, 
and veld ef Wäpicteb, zu are ex. 
poſed to a thoufand wiles; ; but though” 

I truſt Len WAY HE" uperier 
to che attacks of the men, ybür re- 

putatlon will infallihly ſuffer by al- 
ſoelating with ſuch a woman as Lady 

Wander. Remember, my dear Men 
0 
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lia, that ſtom the firſt 1 remon- 
ſtrated againſt it: I gave vo the 
outlines of her character, and re- 
preſented to you how unfit, a prog 
u ok me wife's ene 
4 43 
+4; 1 "Ger $108 hint diſpleaſed you, 
asd cht i did not check your grow- 
ing intimacy. — I flattered myſelf,: 


however, that when you knew * 
better, you would perceive ſhe wants 


that rectitude of principle, without 
which no friendſhip can he ſolid or 
permanent. I thought ſhe would, 
by her light behaviour; furniſh arms 
againſt herſelf, but you are ſtill in- 
fatuated with her, and every day 
more and more ſo; therefore I muſt 
tell you, that Linſiſt upon your break-. 
ing off this unworthy connection.“ — 
e Inſiſt l eried Lady Weſtland, in- 
dignantly, o little did I expect to 
heat ſuch an  c#prefſion from your 


Lordſhip's mopth. - Yes, madam, 
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as guardian of your honor, ſaid 
Lord Weſtland, warmly,” « J inſiſt 
upon it. e My God Lord Weſt 
land!“ impatientiy exclaimed Me- 


liſſa, „ What is it you require of 


me? Are you to decide whom I am 
to love and hate ? do, added ſhe, 
in a milder tone, be reaſonable; 
preſs me not to renounce my friendz.“ 
« I cannot ſuffer her to be thus 
diſtinguiſhed,” faid he, © be aſſured 
ſhe is unworthy of the name.” < But 
what will the world think! —how, 


_ capricious. I ſhall. appear! All, 


this is of little moment compared to 
the injury ſne may do you, return- 
ed Lord Weſtland. I don't wiſn 
you to make any eclat in your rup- 
ture treat her cooly; ſee her very 

rarely; and by degrees put an end to 
an intimacy, diſhonourable to your 
Ladyſhip, and diſagreeable to me.. 


Lady 
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Lady Weſtland attempted to ſpeak: = 
in favor of her friend; but finding 
the gained nothing, ſhe had recourſe 
to more powerful arguments: A 
ſhower” of tears fell from her bright 
eyes, and ſhe bewailed her Lord's 
cruelty with all the agonies of grief. 
Lord Weſtland had expected, and 
endeavoured to fortify himſelf againſt 
this manceuvre; but he found it a 
very diffieult tac.  Meliffs finding 
Lord Weſtland fo uncommonly ob- 
durate, determined in her own mind 
th diſſemble her intentions reſpecting 
her friend. That point no longer 
debated, ſhe reproached him with 
indifference ;—faid-if he loved her he 
never could have made her unhappy. 

As he really idolized her, he was hurt 
at theſe unjuſt. accuſations, and 
juſtified himſelf with | all poſſible 
warmth. f 


The 
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Tue Coumeſa jr luſt tried her rears, | 
promiſed. ſhe would he leſs intimate = 
with Lady Wander, and ſuffer&l herſclt 
buy degrees to be ſoothed into good 
humour. Their Reconciliation ap- 
peared ſincere. Lord Weſtland 
propoſe an excurſion to Beachly for 
a fortnight, Meliſſa the inore rea- 
dily complied, as ſhe knew moſt» of 
the fine world were on the point of 
leaving town, on account of the 
Eaſter holidays. To render the party 
more agrecable, Eord Weſtland in- 
Vited ſeveral friends to accompany 
chem. Miſs Lindſay, at her mother's 
intreaties, conſented to attend the 
Siſters; but ſhe made little progreſs 
in acquiring the friendſhip of the 
eldeſt; ſhe ſaw this with leſs regret, 
as every moment. convinced her, 
that her prediliction for Marcia was 
e eee b 
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Sit Harry Baſil (Lord Weſtland's 
moſt intimate friend) who was like- 
wiſe at Beachley, was highly prepoſ- 

 ſeſſed in her favor; he had for ſome 
time been ſenſible of her merit, but 
entangled in a fooliſh intrigue with a 
figurante, he had concealed his ſen- 
timents: They had not, however, 
eſcaped the penetrating eye of his 
friend; to diſengage him from a con- 
nection that had already injured his 
fortune, and that bid fair to be his 
ruin in every reſpect, Lord Weſtland 
had preſſed him to go to Beachly; 
not without hopes that the amiable 
Marcia's attractions would entirely fix 
| *s enen mind of his ar apt 


F 3nd 8 
geyerous, and uncommonly amiable 
in his manners. — Deprived of his 
parents in early youth, and commit- 
ted to the care of guardians, who were 
more deſirous of gaining his affecti?- 
ons 
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ons: Hlan udvancing hiv veal Dterel, 
his education had been ſtrangely neg- 
le&t:d. — Fortunately he had a good 
underſtanding, ſo that he eaſily ac- 
quired whatever he thought neceſſary 
to learn. '— Thougli his fortune was 
very large, he had begun to injure it 
eſſentially, even before he came of 
age; without any guide to conduct him, 
he launched into the world at eigh- 
teen, it was ſcarce poſſible for him to 
avoid being infected with the vices of 
the-age ; probably they would have 
roles is him for ever, had he not 
formed an acquaintance with Lord 
Weſtland.— His active friendſhip had 
extricated Sir Harry from many dif- 
ficulties, and eradicated from his 


mind many of his moſt darling pro- 
0 fy. M3405 4 * 1 4 11 Ja 3 
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10 _ of of living at Beackly en 
ae every body did as they 
The place was beautiful, 

8 (hereafter, 


wmagnifcent library, carriages of all 


i which he had endured her 
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Jones; msn 


er mũd the — 
| The, (gratification of all parties: wis 
conſulted, +Gaoil cheer for the od; 
muſie and dancing for the young; 1 


. borſes — were at the 
devoted his, whole be 0 Melitta 
he endeavoured to prevent her very 
"Wiſhes; his attentions werę ſo deli- 
Fate and, tender, that ſhe, hegan to 
doubt whether, any; happineſs could 
ſurpaſs that ſhe, felt when he was in 
perfe& harmony with her Lord. 
She revolved. i in her mind che » gene» 
rolity. of his. nature, the elegance of 
his, manners, and the patience with 


— wich a little re- 
4 docu e with, in 
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humble, but amiable ſphere W 
meſtic life. 7 e 


1 vn d without regret that Mar- 
cia perceived Sir Harry BafiF's par- 
tiality; his merit (which ſhe ackno w.. 
ledged) had made no impreſſion on 
ner; nor was it conſiſtent with her 
principles to encourage a paſſion ſhe 
did not mean to return, — Her heart 
was yet a ſtranger to love. 


Lord Weſtland endeavoured to pro- 
mote his friend's ſuit, and to con- 
vince Marcia that, to render the mar- 8 
riage ſtate happy, eſteem and friend- 
hip were ſufficient : Neither his 
arguments, not all Sir Harry's elo- 
quence prevailed: Marcia, with a 
grace and ſweetneſs peculiar to her- 
ſelf, deelined the Baronet's addreſſes: 
He ceaſed to be her lover, but never 
to be her friend. "4 


8 Attendance 
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Attendance in parliament obliged 
Lord Weſtland to return to town; the 
party ſeparated with reluctance. ——- 
For ſome time Lady Weſtland for- 
| bore ſeeing Lady Wander; ſhe never 
ſought her, and was always denied to 
her! — Even Colonel Philamour's 
image was faded in her remembrance ; 
he was engaged at Newmarket, and it 
is an old maxim © a 1  abſens ont 
toujours tort. 


One FA EAR Meliſſa had taken a 
turn or two in the Green Park, and 
afterwards ſeated herſelf by the Canal; 
at that moment Lady Wander paſſed | 
by, and careleſsly ſaluted her without 
| ſtopping. Meliſſa had expected very 
different behaviour; mortified at this 
indifference, uneaſy, doubtful how to 


act; one moment ſhe was inclined to 


riſe and follow her, the next not to 
ſtir. While ſhe was debating this 
matter in herſelf, ſhe perceived Lady 

Ws Wander 
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Wander making towards the gate 


without even turning her head to ſee 


whether ſhe was ſtill by the water. 
« How little feeling the has?” ex- 


claimed Meliſſa; ce could 1 have 


thought my friendſhip was ſo little 
prized?” In ſaying this ſhe aroſe, 
and walked ſlowly towards the gate 
which Lady Wander had juſt paſſed; 
but ſhe had not yet croſſed Piccadilly, 
a crowd of © carriages obſtructed the 
way; therefore the Counteſs f | 
her at the gate. — She had not 
pected this, and felt embarraſſed, | 
their eyes met, Lady Wander taught 
hers to expreſs gentle emotions; very 
different were thoſe ſhe really felt. 
Meliſſa's carriage now drew up; ſhe 


made a pace or two, then pauſed, 


At laſt ſhe ſaid in a low voice, and 
with ſome heſitation, Can I be of 
any ſervice to you? — © You may 
ſet me down at home, if you pleaſe,” 
replied Lady Wander.—No more was 


G 2 ſaid ; 


— 
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faid ; they ſat in ſullen ſilence in the 
carriage till they had nearly traverſed 
Bond-Street.—A violent jolt,” which 
puſhed them rudely - againſt each 
other, oeeaſianod apologies of both 
fides.—>** If you were diſpoſed,” ſaid 
Lady Wander, © for an airing in the 
King's-Roads, I would propoſe to 
aecompany you, did I not know you 
deteſt my company.” — © It is im- 
poſſible you can think ſo; an excur- 
ſion into the country, a multitude of 
engagements ſince my return, have 
prevented me from ſeeing you.” — 
« Be more fincere ; own, either that 
you have taken ſome pique againſt 
me, or that your Lord gs. taken 
umbrage at our intimacy.” — 
Weſtland knew not what a to 
give: r Wander ſoon got at the 
_ 


. « How like child !” cried ſhe; 
* * be governed 
: No 
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No will of your own, no ſtability in 
your ſentiments ! — Well may your 
huſband tyranniſe over you !'— Let 
me put one ſimple queſtion to you : 

Can a man love a woman, and yet 
controul her inclination for her friend ? 
—Depend upon it, he confiders you 
as a pretty idol, juſt formed for him 
to parade about; an amuſement for a 
leiſure hour, but with no more intel- 
ligence than an automaton.— He 
would not have dared to have pre- 
ſcribed to you to renounce your 
friend, had you at firſt exerted a pro- 


. wi 


| went flently attended to this 
harangue aſſured Lady Wander that 
nothing hereafter ſhould interrupt 
their Intimacy, and begged that what 
had paſſed might be buried in obli- 
vion.— Lady Wander pretending to 


be foftened, tenderly embraced her 
friend, and, after they had finiſhed 


G 3 their 
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their airing, they png in pos of 
eee |; 


Lady Wander W ths mt 


inveterate hatred againſt Lord Weſt- 


land, and to be revenged on him, 
ſhe determined to accelerate Meliſſa's 

ruin, — An exquiſite piece of malice 
all at once ſhot into. her head, and 
ſhe only delayed the execution till 


Colonel Philamour's arrival in town. 


Not far from London there vas on 
the Banks of the Thames a mean 


| houſe, which was the chief ſolace of 


an 1 humble nm on es 


1 his ſhe 1500 might be 1 


for a trifle, and that a little matter 


laid out upon it would give it the ap- 


| pearance of an elegant cottage ; the 
ground about it was pretty, the gar- 
den ſmall, ſloping to the Thames, a 


few weeping willows were its only 
5 | | ſhade. 
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. 


| ſhade. Nothing, however, could be 


done without money, and ſhe had the 
audacity to determine Lord Weſtland 
ſhould furniſh: it. Without commu- 
nicating her plan to. Meliſſa, ſhe 


preſſed her to procure her five hun- 


dred pounds.— Lady Weſtland, who 
had lately loſt a conſiderable ſum at 


Macao, was unable to aſſiſt her, but 


willingly conſented to get it from her 
Lord. A tender tale of diftreſs, fa- 
bricated by Lady Wander, of a re- 
duced Gentlewoman and three ſmall 
children, told in a moſt - pathetic 
manner by the lovely Countefs, moved. 
Lord Weſtland's generous; heart. 
—— . Charming Meliſſa,” cried 
he, © how J adore your ſenſibility! 
Take what you want, refuſe yourſelf 
nothing; give way to the amiable im- 
pulſes of your diſpoſition.“ 
muſt have been Lady Weſtland's 
feelings at that moment ! Todeceive 
ſuch a huſband ! To „ afſume a vir- 

G4 tue 


1 was * 
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tue ſhe did not feel!“ Poſſeſſed of 
the deſired ſum, ſhe carried it to 
Lady Wander, who very ſfiortly ren- 
dered the cottage a moſt delightful 
little retreat; every thing about it was 
às ſimple as poſſible, mann 


tee Philamour was as return- 
ed to London ; had he arrived a little 
ſooner he would have been but cooly 
_ received + Lady Weſtland had almoſt 
determined to renounce him, when not 
expoſed to his importunities, and Lady 
Wander's fallacious arguments; but 
the renewal of intimacy between her 
and that Lady, had revived her pen- 
\eþant for her unworthy lover, and ſeve- 
ral tender letters had between 
them. — Still, however, The declined 
giving him a private meeting, which 
he carneftly ſolicited. — Accuſtomed 
to eaſy conqueſts, he grew impatient 
| | on 
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en Lady Weſtland; it is true, he had 
long age nfinvated to his friends, 
that, in regard to chat lovely woman, 
he had nothing more to deſire; his 
ſignificant looks every time her name 
vas mentioned, and the myſterious 


language he held to her when he was 


ſure of being overheard, had already 
tainted her reputation: Lady Wander 
had determined to ruin it entirely. 
Her intimacy fince the little fracas 
had been cloſer than ever with Meliffa: 
but that Lord Weſtland might not 


perceive it, ſhe never accompanied 


her in public. They vfually met in 


Kenſington-Gardens, and ſometimes 
ſhe received her at her own houſe. — 
« } wiſh,” faid ſhe one day, that 
you could get out earlier of a morn- 
ing, and we might breakfaſt together.” 
« Ak f but how can I get away from 
Lord Wefthand ? though he and my 
iter brealefaſt many hours before 1 
** they generally attend mine. 

G 5 To- 
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— To-morrow, indeed, he is engaged 
on buſineſs,” — © Profit chen by che 


opportunity, and come to me to- mor- 
row before twelye,” — Meliſſa con- 
ſented. — At the appointed time ſhe 


arrived at Lady Wander's ; as ſoon as 
her ſervant had knockedat the door, a 
footman ſtepped to the ſide of her 


vis-a-vis with a meſſage from his 


Lady, to deſire ſhe would not alight, 


as it was her intention to attend her 


Ladyſhip immediately.—Preſently af- 


ter ſhe appeared, and getting into the 
carriage, told her ſervant to direct the 
coachman where to go. 


« What frolic is this ? cried Me- 
lia; „ Pray let us breakfaſt before 


ve make 2 n. —< Have a lit- 


« and = "will reliſh it the better, 
I'll engage you will thank me for this 
expedition: : But where are we 
going? cried Melifa; — Not far,. ä 
3 


* 
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I ean aſſure you, and you will, 
hope, be not een nen 


In leſs in an ** the e 
ſtopped at an elegant cottage, ſur- 
rounded by a profuſion of flowers — 
The walls were as white as ſnow, the 
door and window ſhutters painted 
green,—A. little black boy, in a fan- 
ciful dreſs (the only attendant that 
appeared) - uſhered them through a 
ſmall veſtibule into a parlour, where 
a moſt luxurious breakfaſt was ſpread 


out. — Large baſkets, painted green, 


full of mignionette, and other charm- 


ing flowers, were placed under the 
windows, which were almoſt down to 
the ground. Feſtoons of real roſes, 
(which, from the earlineſs of the ſea- 
ſon, muſt have coſt no inconſiderable 
ſum) faſtened with knots of ribband, 
waved gracefully from one window to 


the other.— At one end of the room 


there was an arch. _—_— by pillars, 
{ 06” round 


- 
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round which were twined various 
* beautiful creeping plants. Inſtead of 
chairs, there was a low ſopha that en- 
ceireled the room, with piles of cuſhi- 
ans covered with chints. 03.5% 


| - While Lady Weſtland, Wals won 
der and delight, was admiring her 
friend's taſte, Colonel Philamour ſud- 

denly appeared. She now felt her 
im e in ſuffering herſelf to be 
governed by Lady Wander; ſhe 
wiſhed herſelf at home, but it was 
too late. Colonel Philamour ſaw the 
agitation oſ her mind, and exerted 
himſelf to difpel it. The breakfaſt 
was thought delicious, and the { 500 
(which Lady Weſtland had procured 
by deceit) was decreed to be admi- 


It was ſettled that Lady Wander 
mould be the oſtenſible proprietor of 
. but that each of che trio 
ſhould 
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 ſhould'confider it as their own. — Col. 
Philamour drew from Meliſſa the 
fatal promiſe of another meeting there; 
at firſt ſhe never went unaccompanied 
by Lady Wander ; ſoon the judged 
that reſtraint unneceffary, and, under 


pretence of airing, rr met 
him at _ e | 


Wem this bend l hats Aifpofition 
became decidedly vicious; that frank - 
neſs agd good humour, which for- 


merty diſtinguiſhed her, vaniſhed uit 


her modeſty ; duplicity hericefo rward 
became one of the principal featu 

of her character. All her art, We 
ever, was inſufficient to diſguiſe "= 
irregolarity of her conduct from the” 

| e be Lord. 


The purity of Marcia's mind ex- 


cluded — — injurious to her 
highly 
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highly indiſcteet. — She knew: that 
Meliſſa often ſaw Lady Wander, con- 
trary to her Lord's prohibition; and 
ſhe hinted her ſurpriſe that ſhe ſnould, 
dy ſuch an ill-placed-/ partialicy, en- 
danger her happineſs. — © Conſider, 
my dear ſiſter,” ſaid ſne, what ob- 
tigations we all have to Lord Weſt- 
land! In his opinion you can amply 
repay them. Your heart is all he 
requires; he lives but for you, and 
ſhould you not make it the Ray; of 
your life to pleaſe him? — © And 
pray what would you have me do 227 
peeviſhly aſked Lady Weſtland, — 
* Avoid all intercourſe with thoſe 
whom his Lordſhip diſapproves; diſ- 
courage all thoſe who. preſume to ad- 
dreſs you with language that no mar-. 
ried woman ought to hear ;, one man. 
in particular ſeems aſſiduous to follow 
you, and pardon me if I add ſeems. 
- - '-/ © What do you mean to in- 
Re haſtily interrupted Meliſſa. 


88 6 E 
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«, F: ſhould be ſorry to judge raſniy, 


ſeem to be too partial ro Col. Phila- 
mour, for though, I dare ſay, his 
gallantry is without meaning, the ef- 


fects of it muſt be of the "greateſt 


diſſervice to you.“ 4 Lou RP 
ſo prodigiouſly wiſe and ſagacious, 
ſaid Meliſſa, with a contemprious 
look, © that I cannot pretend to con- 
verſe-with you. We ſee an in a 
Funn 0 7.0 > by 
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"708, We analy differ in our . 
of happineſs,” ſaid Marcia; & but, I 
truſt, in all caſes; where our honour is 
concerned, we think alike.” —< You 
have imbibed, Marcia, certain muſty 


notions from Mrs. Lindſay that are 


quite | exploded in the world..“ I 
hope not, cried Marcia warmly; I 
hope not; ſurely, ſiſter, it is you that 
have imbibed ſtrange notions, if you 
can allow Oy thus lightly to 
treat 


ny 


* 
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treat ſerious ſubjects,” << I um inn 
diſpoſech to liſten to - ſermoris,”” ſaid 
Melifſa, and een 1 e 
e TOY 


diſcourſe; '= Severer mortifications 
awaited'” her. "Many of her ac- 
quaintance began to flight her. She 
heard of balls and affemblies, to which 
me was 'uninvited. — Partly to be re- 
venged on thoſe who had lighted her, 
and partly to turn the tide in her fa- 
our, iſhe reſolved to give 2 magnifi- 
go ſuch an amuſement, even to fup- 
was her' firſt object, and ſhe conſtrain- 
ed herſelf for above a week to lead a 
auler regular life, ob as he . 
ech fim; he did el ker 
2 eee = formed 
1 L_ to 
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co : be queen of a fe; and he was 


not ſorry to have an opportunity of 
diſplaying his taſte and magnificence. 


— 7 
- 
- * * N 4 
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Ci rar Pu Wie :; 
AN UNEXPECTED VISIT. | 
MORTIFICATION. 
NHARMED at Lord Weftland's 
preparations for this great event. \ 
The choice of her dreſs was an affair |, 
of no ſmall importance; indeed, it I 
occupied her thoughts three whole = 
days. She changed her mind twenty = 
times before ſhe could determine what 
Philamour was conſulted ; he was a 
great critic in dreſs, and at laſt ſhe 
was 
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| was ſo fortunate. Pe wo fen 
nm 


Though cies are not very gal. 
onable in modern novels, I am in- 
clined to place Lady Weftland's here; 
ſome of my Readers may like to have 
a view of her, and it may be ſuppoſed 
ſhe never appeared to greater advan- 


tage than at this fete. 


See her then advance tall, admi- 
rably proportioned, and with a digni- 
ty of carriage pecutiar to herſelf, — 
+ A cloſe Circaſſian dreſs couleur de 
Puce tightly preſſed her ſlender waiſt ; 
her arms were encircled with a quan- 


_ tity of Italian gauſe, | faſtened: with 


ſtrings of diamonds. Her. petticoat 
was white, covered amply with gauſe, 
and wreaths of jonquils and jefſamin. 
Ihe celebrated Mademoiſelle Gui- 


T This novel was written in the beginning 


of the year 1778. 


i - 
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mar's ſhoemaker had the honour of 
making her Ladyfhip's ſhoes; and her 
foot. was. ſtill leſs, and more to be ad- 
' mired than even that dancers. 


Nature had formed her head ſmall, 
like that of the Venus of Medici, and 
placed it on her ſhoulders. with equal 
grace; but ſhe choſe to counteract 
nature, and to make the . circumfe- 
rence of her head equal to that of her 
ſhoulders, but that ſome proportion 
might be obſerved in her figure, ſhe 
had conſiderably enlarged an Ou 

part of her webe. 17 60h | 


. Melifh had OE bohlen of. the 
ſufficient to dreſs. wks head of the 
height and breadth required by the 
faſhion. A bandeau of diamonds en- 
circled it in front; plumes of oftriches, 
ſcarcely whiter than her ſkin, . roſe 
behind in la pride, and in the 

| midſt 


140 fai 81S ri AIS. 
midſt Mood" 4 Heron plume tri- 
vomphant: A couch of Paris rouye 
for the firſt time appeared upon 
thoſe cheeks, whoſe natural bloom 
required no ſuch aid; yer it muſt 
be owned her eyes from this cir- 
eumſtance received unuſual bril- 
| liancy, though their luſtre was ſome- 
what tempered by the dark fringe 
that ſurrounded them. Her eye- 
brows too were as charming as her 
eyes, they were much darker than 
her hair, and nature had penciled 
them with ſuch peculiar care, they 
needed not the aid of art. Her noſe 
Lit was not perfect— it had, however, 
as good pretenſions to pleaſe as that 
petit ne retrouſſs which overthrew the 
laws of a potent empire. Two ruby 
tips ſeem'd form'd wide only to ſhew 
the fineſt teeth in the world; and 
her chin, and the turn of her face 
were more pleaſing than can be ima- 
gined: Add to all theſe charms, the 
vivacity 
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vivacity of nineteen ; the felf-cam- 
placency that dwells on the counte- 
nance of a beauty on the ſcene of her 
mumphyc the lite dis ang Graces 


of a coquette, embelliſhed with her 


lover's preſence; picture to yourſelf 
all this,, and you ſee Lady Weſtland 
doing the honors of her houſe, en- 
deavouring to efface every unfavour- 
able impreſſion, * the mold en 
attentions. 


The company now began to fill 
the rooms; the knocker's repeated 
thunder announced, every inſtant, the 
arrival of new gueſts, when a ſtamp- 
ing ſoot, and a volley of oaths in a 
hoarſe voice alarmed them; and be- 
fore they could enquire into the 
cauſe—behold, booted and ſpurred, 
and covered with mud, a ſtrange 
figure, wrapped up in a great coat, 
puſhed; his way through the crowd, 
and appeared in the; midſt of the ball 


room. 
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tobt! The intruſion of this perſon · 
age” excited univerſal aſtoniſhment; 
every eye ſeemed to demand from 

Lady Weſtland an explanation of 
this - myſtery. This uncouth "figure; 
no wiſe diſconcerted at finding him= 
ſelf in ſo brilliant an aſſembly, but 
apparently blinded by the profuſion 
of lights, at laſt reached Lord Weſt- 
land, and catching hold of his arm, 
* What a plague is the meaning of 
all this,“ cried he, e thoſe lying 
raſcals of yours below, had the im- 
pudence to tell me you were not at 
home, when with theſe very eyes I ſaw 
whole poſſy of people enter your 
door the inſtant before I knocked.— 
But pray, my Lord, what is this 
great to do about ? — Has Melia 
given thee a boy eggs —1 * 
it is 1 8 work: 2 8 


Lord Weſtland * aa | 
26:5 from Mr. Bumble's graſp, 
(for 
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(for, it was no leſs a perſon): paid 
his compliments to him with his 
uſual politeneſs, and told: him that 
the preſent entertainment was not in 
conſequence of any event that had 
happened in his family, but to gratify 
Lady Weſtland's friends. — Fine 
work indeed!” exclaimed the Juſtice, 
« but where are the girls?” Marcia, 
who was at his elbow, then drew his 
attention, and received a ſalute. — 
As for Meliſſa, when firſt the noiſe. 
began, the well known voice petri- 
fied her; ſhe attempted to riſe, but 
her legs failed her, and ſhe ſunk again 
into her chair: However, during the 
converſation that had enſued between 
him and Lord Weſtland, ſhe. gather- 
ed courage to approach him; her 
nodding plumes, and the ſtately air 
with which ſhe advanced, aſtoniſhed 
him as much as the change he per- 
ceived in her whole appearance; he 
8 ſome paces back — — | 
1 
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of doubt and, gaping wonder was 
pictured on his countenance, and he 
ſeemed to meditate a further retreat, 
till he found the chimney behind 
him; this gave Meliſſa an opportu- 
nity. of reaching and preſenting to 
him her cheek; and as Grimalkin, 
with feigned indifference, waits the ap- 
' proach of the young unſuſpicious 
mouſe, the more ſecurely to deſtroy 
—thus Juſtice Bumble, at the very 
inſtant he ſtooped to falute his 
daughter, ſnatched from her head 
a handful of plumes: —The roar of 
laughter that he ſet up on ſurveying 
_ the: ſpoils he had gained, encreaſed 
Lady Weſtland's mortification ;:—— 
« What the devil,” ſaid he, * do you 
dizen yourſelf out in this manner for, 
with your head as big as a buſhel ?— 
May 1 die if you had not a dozen 
cocks tails ſtuck on your pate. Ho 
the deuce did you get that flaring 
colour? — Why your cheeks are as 


» F 


A 
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red as a catherine 'pear!” — Melifh 
deigned not to reply ; but her eyes 


flaſhed indignation. © So then yore 
in the ſulksT perceive; look at yourſelf 


in the glaſs,” continued he, « and fee 


if you don't appear a thouſand times 


| better without all this frippery,” and 


he toſſed the feathers on à table. 
Lord Weſtland, vexed at this ſcene, 
thought it high time to interfere ; — 
« This is not,” ſaid he, in a low 
voice, a proper time, Mr. Bumble, 
to condemn Lady Weſtland's com- 
pliance with the faſhion ; if you look 
around, you will find ſhe is not fin- 
gular.in the choice of her ornaments. 
It would have been better to have 
ſpared her this public mortification: 


However, as what is paſſed can't be 


helped, let us drop the ſubject, and 
tell me what has occaſioned me the 
pleaſure of this unexpected viſit 2” =—— 
« Faith, no good, replicd the Juſ- 
ice, * chat curſed buſineſs with Sir 

f H James 
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James Ardent.— I have galloped al- 
moſt every flep of the way from the 
Hall here.“ Then you have not 
dined,” ſaid Lord Weſtiand.—< No, 
to be ſure I have not - what ſhould I 
ſtop at an inn for? Allow me 
then to attend you down ſtairs; my 
ſervants ſnall get you ſomething im- 
mediately; theſe young people will be 
as glad to dance as you will be to 
dine.” © Order me ſome trifle that 
may be quickly done,” ſaid Mr. 
Bumble, and in the mean while I ſhall 
look about me. Mercy on us! 
what figures! avd my fooliſh girl 
the moſt ridiculous of *em all! I 
proteſt ſhe is ſo altered I hardly knew 
her.—your head, Miſs Marcia, is large 
enough indeed; is that all your own 
hair?“ Marcia dreading that her 
father would draw the company's at- 
tention upon her, as he had done by 
her ſiſter, endeavoured to turn his 
n into another channel, ſhe 
| there- 
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therefore enquired after his favorite 
hunter; and how a horſe that he had 
lately purchaſed had turned out. His 
countenance iniſtantly brightened UÞs 
and he would immediately have given 
her a circumſtantial detail of his ſtables, 
had not Lord Weſtland interrupted him 
with the information that his dinner, 
or rather his ſupper, was ready, and 
offered to conduct him to the par- 
lour. © No hurry, no hurry,” cried 
Mr. Bumble, © I ſee they are going 
to begin their jigging; — I muſt 
ſtay a minute to ſee them hop. Look 
at that fellow with the red heels, how 
he . about ok j | 


nd Weſtland, impatient! bier 
meaſure to get him down ſtairs, again 
mentioned. that the ſupper would be 
cold; Hang the ſupper,” exclaimed 
Mr. Bumble; © it is fine fun to ſee 
people making ſuch fools of them- 
ſelves, wwirling and twiſting about.. 
H 2 A coarſe 


148 THe SIST ERB. 
A coarſe oath now eſcaped kim, on 
perceiving a fat ſhort Lady exerting 
. Herſelf with great perſev e in the 
dance. Come, ſaid he, ta ng hold 
of Lord Weſtland's arm, I have had 
enough of it —let's begone. He 
told Marcia to follow.“ Would 
to the Lord I had kept her at home,” 
muttered he to himſelf; * ſhe will 
be quite ſpoiled among all theſe fine 
folks come, come along girl!“ 


While Marcia and Lord Weſtland 
attended Mr. Bumble down ſtairs, 
Meliſſa eſcaped to her own apartment 
to compoſe her ſpirits, and adjuſt her 
dreſs, — © Ab! mon Dieu ! vats hap- 
pened miladic ? Vere be your fedders ? 
Al your hair be derange!” exclaim- 
_ Mademoiſelle Caqueteuſe, when ſhe 
attended her Lady's ſummons. 


MNleliſſa, after taking ſome drops, 
by 
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by Mr. Bumble's boiſterous hand, re- 
joined her company. 


Land Weſtland made his ſervants. 
apologize for their rudeneſs to his 
father-in-law, and ſhewed, by the 
reſpectfulneſs of his own behaviour, 
what he expected from them towards 
his gueſt ; who, after he had demoliſn- 
ed a fowl, and a pound or two of beef 
ſteaks, was got into tolerable good 
humour. He deſired Lord Weſtland 
would ſend for his chaplain to drink 
a bottle of port with him, and that 
he and Marcia would return to their 
company. This arrangement took 
place, as it equally ſuited all parties. 


In the mean while the ball had gone 
on briſkly above ſtairs. — The old 
Fogram had afforded a fine theme 
for ridicule. —Lady Weſtland eould 
take but a ſmall ſhare in it, not owing, 
to any motives, of reſpect for the ob- 

. H 3 ject, 
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jest, but - becauſe ſhe was unable to 
rally her ſpirits, — Supper, indeed, ra- 
ther put things into a better train, a 
few glaſſes of exhilerating Champagne 
ſomewhat diſpelled the gloom of her 
countenance, re- animated her eyes, 
and brought the dimple at the eorner 
of her mouth into play: But her 
galety was only tranſient; the recol- 
lection of her late mortification; the 
ſecret pleaſure ſhe ſaw ſo ridiculous a 
ſcene: had afforded to many of the 
company; and the circumſpect be- 
haviour neceſſary to obſerve towards 
Colonel Philamour, whom ſhe fan- 
cied Lord Weſtland treated with ſtill 
more coldneſs chan uſual, filled her 
with Yexaton. | 


{6 POL faid ſhe to herſelf, 
« From which I expected ſo much 
| pleaſure—that began ſo delightfully, 
© be ſpoiled by the moſt cruel. ad- 
venture aegiagale, is more than 

X 2 human 
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human patience can bear. — I had 
taken, too, ſuch.. pains to ſettle my 
company — had ſtudied my dreſs" ſo 
happily—and (as I was told) never 
looked. ſo handſoi ae in my life 
for my cruel father. to arrive juſt 
this evening, of all the evenings in 
the year; and by_his booriſh behaviour 
expole me to ridicule, is ur too 
e an i e 


After ha 3 of the company, | 
Lord and Lady Weſtland talked over 
the events of the evening; the latter 
complained with the greateſt afperity 
of her fathec's behaviour, and breathed 
a fervent wiſh that he might ſoon 
return into the country, which: ſhe 
faid was the fitteſt place for him. 
Though Lord Weſtland was much 
of the ſame opinion, he did not avom 
it, but recommended ſtrongly to her, 
to 4 Mr. n deer his 

K-40 H | abode 


2 
111 


52 112 21 76. 
abode with them, er mark: of 
ney. 1 46 | 


The next morning Mr. Bumble 
eke et to Lord Weſtland the 
buſineſs that had occaſioned his jour- 
ney; which he ſaid would nor detain 


eee ebe e e 


Lady Weſtland was too fatigued 
to appear till juſt before dinner, and 
then her countenance indicated that 
ſhe remembered, with diſpleaſure, the 
affair of the feathers. She ſar filent, 
with pouting lips, at the head of her 
table. Lord Weſtland did all in has 
power to pleaſe his . gueſt; filled his 
plate with thoſe delicacies molt likely 
to fait his taſte ; and as Mr. Bumble 
was extremely hoſpitable fimdelf, 
| ke treated him juſt in his own way. 


Marcia ſhewed her fatisfaction in 
feeing him, by a thouſand little of- 
ficious 

5 - 
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ficious attentions, and though his na- 


— ture was not very tender, he ſaid, - 


chucking het under the chin, So 
then, you! are not aſhamed of your 
father — I believe you are a good 


gil. 37 


Never before had Marcia heard 
ſuch kind words iſſue from his lips, 
and ſhe ventured to nnn 
tween hers. 


| Lord Weſtland's ſignificant looks 
at laſt obliged Lady Weſtland to fay 
ſomething ; but it was in fo ftiff and 
ungracious a ſtyle, that ſhe might as 
well have remained ſilent. As Meliſſa 
knew it would be impoſſible to ex- 
clude her father from her apartment, 
fhe privately ordered her ſervant to 
deny her to every body during his 
ſtay ; but to avoid him ſhe reſolved 
ſeldom to be at home, She always, 
ad dn condeſcended to appear at 

Hs dinner, 


— 
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dinner, though it was extremely in- 
_ convenient to her, becauſe it obliged 
her to hurry of a morning to dine at 
half paſt five, her Lord inſiſting upon 
her dining an hour ſooner than uſual, in 
compliment to Mr. Bumble, who yet 
was ſo unreaſonable as to grumble at 
London hours! The moment” ſhe 
| had' ſwallowed her dinner ſhe: flew to 
her toilet, and as he not unfrequent- 
ly indulged himſelf with a bottle of 
Lord Weſtland's good claret, at the 
fame. moment that he ſtaggered to- 
wards his bed, her chair carried her to 
reh in 5 gay work.” Kilt 


ee. our a | mind,” 4 ws Eſquire, | 
| ok day at dinner, that he vns parti- 
cularly good humoured, to ſee. a 
play let's all go to- night to Drury- 
Lane. Lady Weſtland turned pale 
at the propoſal. Moſt willingly,” 


replied Lord Weſtland, © .if we could 


\get a box; but I fear, at this hour, 
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it would be impoffible, and, beſides, 
the piece would be half over.. 
«Well, well” eried the Juſtice, « we 
will go tomorrow; but curſe your 
hours; why the devil can't you dine 
at three or four o'clock, as people 
uſed to-do?” —* We will dine punc- 
tually at four to-morrow,” ſaid Lord 
Weſtland; and 1 will uſe my inter- 
eſt to procure a box.” © You will 
excuſe my being of the party, cried 
Meliſſa, as I have long been parti- 
cularly engaged. — A fig for your 
engagements, 'my Lady, ſaid — 
Bumble, angrilyß; 1 think your 
father and huſband have the beſt right 
to your company ſo none of your 
ſnim ſham excuſes. Zounds, you 
have followed your own vagaries ever 
ſince I have been in town; but now, 
pleaſe the Lord, you ſhall follow 
mine: And look ye, girl, lower 
chat proud head of yours, that we 
_ t be mobbed.” Would you 
H 6 have 


* 


e 
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have me dreſs like 2 quaker 2?!” ſaid 
Lady Weſtland.— I would have you 

dreſs like a modeſt woman! replied 
Mr. Bumble; lock, continued he, 
at your fiſter, fee, now ſhe has left 

off her prepoſterous. ornamente, . 

| ene eee 


Ly Weſtland found; ak | 
adder anertcly the could not avoid 
belonging to this party; ſhe had ſome 
Lord Weſtland hinted to her, chat 
a8 her father's requeſt. was perfectly 
reaſonable, he muſt inſiſt upon her 
compliance. Lady Weſtland heard, 
with no ſmall regret, that a box -was 
taken, ſhe' ſent to Miſs Lindſay to 


offer her a place in it, which was 
accepted. She determined to mae 
herſelf a dowdy figure, that ſhe might 
not attract attention; and ſhe con- 
ſidered with ſome plæaſureʒ that it was 
opera e  Muflicd up in a cloak, 

8 
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ich a lange cap, the took her feat in 
a back. row; by the fide of Lord Weſt. 
land, e- eee, er 
na ee [ER OR 
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not ſueceed: The houſe was very full 
— ſhe had already ſeen ſeveral of her 
acquaintance, tho' ſhe had pretended 
not. The curtain had been drawn 
up ſome time; the houſe was remark- 
ably quiet; and every. ear ſeeming- 
ly ingroſſed by à favorite actor, when 
Meliſſa heard a voice fqueak out, in 
ricieulous } do look at LadyWeſtland, 
with that uncouth favage that made 
fuch a confuſion. at her ball the other 
night! <. Huſh }- huſh !”- replied 
her companion, it is her father.” 
«© She does not deign to look this 
way, ſaid the firſt; but I am re- 
ſolved to make hei notice me? 
Ou the firſt act at that moment 
ending, 


1559 Tar Sirius 
ending, Lady Hagard (for it was her} 
reached acrofs her friend to fpeak to 
Lady Weſtland. Dear me; fſuid 
ſhe, © if I am not quite ſurprized to 
find your Ladyſhip here! How came 
you to deſert the opera! Lord bleſs 
me, ho you are muffſed up to- night 
I hope you a'nt ili!“ 1 have got 
nà⁊cough, Madam, aid Lady Weſt- 
land, cold ly. How could you 
then venture out? Tou are here 
quite en famille I perceive,” continued 
ſhe, in an audible whiſper, a little 
fſnug party ha! Pray ma' am Has 
your La ſhip ſeen Colonel Philamour's 
C——2?” Meliſſa felt the malice of 
the queſtion. I have ſeen nothing, 
nor nobody, Madam, for T have been 
confined” by indiſpoſition ( Well, 
really then it was cruel of you, my 
dear Lady Weſtland, not to let me 
in, ſaid Lady Hagard; I have 
called perpetually av your door, but 
An could 


* 
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could not gain admittance; ſo I con- 
cluded your La'ſhip was dit wy 
n aiiet2 W's | $1 


24 No, indeed, Madam,” aid the 
latter, who over-heard her words; 
« her Ladyſhip is too faſhionable to 
ſpend her time with her father 
She wanted to have Hirted to-night, 
but I took care ſhe ſnoud' nt. 
Lady Weſtland frowned and bit her lips, 
and Lady Hagard reſumed her ſeat, 
laughing behind her fan.— A mortifi- 
cation of another kind, no W awaited 
her. She perceived, in the ſtage: box 
of the other ſide of the houſe, Lady 
Charlotte C—, and Colonel-Phila- 
mour whiſpering in her ear; to ſee him 
in a play-houfe of a Saturday night, 
was a very extraordinary event; and to 
ſee him in ſuch company an alarm- 
ing one. The circumſtance, too, of 
the divine drawing, mentioned by Lady 
Hagard, was not forgotten. She now 

regretted 
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regretted that ſhe had come thus diſ- 
guiſed into public. Lady Charlotte 
ſeemed to attract every eye, while ſne 
ſat neglected. At laſt, under pre- 
tence of being much entertained with 
the feats of harlequin, ſhe got Marcia 
to change places with her; but fill 


her arts were ineffectual; ſhe could 


not divert Colonel Philamour's at- 
tention from Lady Charlotte, nor 
even obtain a n n | 


Thus diſappointed; vexed: 4 
| 3 ſhe returned home, and 
alledged a violent head-ach as a plea 
for retiring immediately to her own 
night; and the next morning dif- 
patched Mademoiſelle Caqueteuſe 
(who was entruſted with all her fe- 
crets) with the following billet to 
Cons 5 "Hi 


+ White 
h Sa 


741 s r 46 
„ While f have been regretting 
the cruel cirrumſtance that has pre- 
vented my ſeeing you otherwiſe than 
3 finee the fatal day of the 
ball; you have, I find, been amuſing 
yourfelf very agreeably. Think not 
to deny it; I, myſelf, when you little 
chought I was preſent, ſaw your at- 
tentions to Lady Charlotte C—., 
You cannot be ſurprized, after fuch 
perfidious conduct, that you ſhould 
anne | 


TIES a 


1 brought 
back the following anfwer : 


| To the Counteſs of Weſtland, | 


00 © You ac:uſe.r me very unjuſtly, my 
lovely 4 121 haye, alas ! found no- 
thing that could amuſe me a ſingle 
inſtant, fince I have been e of 
the e of your ſmiles. 


4 1. 
« « Lady 
- 
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« Lady. Charlotte & pert 
e ſometimes forces me into 8 
converſation, mais c e malgrẽ moi.—. 
I entreat you to cut Mr. B—, and 

meet me to-morrow morning at the 
Cottage; where I hope to convince 
nenen, e 


Your" „ 
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| Lady:Weſtlnd, — not con- 
| vinced that her ſuſpicions were ill- 
founded, had the weakneſs to comply 
with this requeſt. Colonel Philamour 
promiſed to take no more notice of 
Lady Charlotte &, Mo Mai 
ö nm. l 2 gt 


Nan 


* FJ 


Mr. Bumble had now. fixed the 

day. of his departure from town := 

_ 7." ſpirits roſe in conſequence : : 

She ſettled to have 4 aſſembly 

on the evening ſhe was to have what 

the called a joyful deliverance.” But, 
alas ! how vain and uncercaiti is every 

vis. 1 thing 


— — — — ũꝗ́:ñ— — — ' 
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thing that we truſt to! This long 


wiſhed-for day, that ſhe had ſo ar- 


dently ſighed” for, Mr. Bumble was 
taken violently ill of the gout in his 
ſtomach :' His journey could not be 
thought of — the entertainment was 
put off—the knocker tied up—ſtraw 
Jaid before the door and the beaute- 
ous Counteſs bathed in tears. The 
next day the gout happily deſcended 
into the Juſtice's great toe, where it 
kept polleflin. 1 above a an „ 
= 474 
Soon as the firſt 1 was over, 
Meliſſa dried her tears purſued 
her former courſe of life reſigned the 
Juſtice to his bed, and herſelf to diſſipa · 
tion. She gave no balls, concerts or 
aſſemblies; and only indulged herſelf 
now and then with a private party of 
four or five tables, and the houſe was 
always, in conſideration to Mr. Bum- 
ble, quiet "al lines 0 clock in 55 
A. 6s” 936 


8 CHAP. 
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C HAP. VI. 
Be 3 / 7 4 | 
 FILIAL TENDERNESS. * 
ke MELANCHOLY MAN. | 
TAE RETURN INTO THE COUNTRY. 


ARCIA, . during her Father's 
confinement, ſeldom ſtirred 
from his room, and, being perfectly 
good-tempered, ſhe bore, with pati- 
ence and tender indulgence, all the 
_ infirmities of a temper (naturally per- 

viſt) which the gout did not help to 
Wr | | 


. 


Though Mr. Bumble had ever 
conſidered women as cyphers, he now 
ſound, as he advanced in years, that 
870 were handy as nurſes, and he 
privately 


\ 
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privntely reſolved never again to be 
without fo. excellent a one as Marcia. 
— Lady Weſtland contented herſelf 
with a daily verbal meſſage to enquire 
after his health it was rare that ſhe 
favoured him with her company, un · 
lefs forced to it by Lord Weſtland, 


As ſoon as Mr. Bumble began to 
recover, he announced to Marcia his 
_ defign of taking her back with him 
into the country: This reſolution was 
by no means agreeable ro her, not that 
London had equal charms for her as 
for her fifter ; but, to leave rational 
ſociety, her amiable friends the Lind- 
ſays, and be buried at Bumble-Hall, 
| vere ſtrong objections ; yet, wrapped 
up in many a fold in the corner of her 
heart, an objection ſtill ſtronger lay 


An 
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four and thirty, had of late dined 
very often at Lord Weſtland's; his 
perſon was altogether elegant, though 
not handſome, and nothing could be 
ners: His eyes were intelligent, his 
lips perſuaſive, but his words were 
few; an intereſting melancholy hung 
about him, which rendered him taci- 
turn, but not moroſe. 5 


Many men poſſeſſed in a higher 
degree the art of amuſing, but none 
had ſuch inſinuating amiable manners 
as Colonel St. Clairfont; the very 

tone of his voice penetrated into the 
heart; it wWas irreſiſtible, when love 
was his theme. I muſt confeſs, how- 
ever,” this was not known to many 
women, as he was extremely delicate 
and refined in his ideas, and never 
inclined to flirt or dangle; therefore 
the major part of them thought, that 
| i 


” - * 
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if he would laugh and talk more, he 
would be à more agreeable” man. 
The airy Tight'fops "of the age voted 
im to be a Bore” "Reaſonable peo- 
ple delighted in his fociety ; they 
knew that he had uncommon ſound 
ſenſe," A mind highly cultivated, a 
great deal of Knowledge, and's v we 
refined taſte. From ſuperficial ob- 
ſervers, his merit was hid by a veil of 
reſerve, Which he did hot t very eaſily 
* aſide. 1 rü 
A ee mate d e 
He never appeared to greatär ad; 
vantage than at Lord Weſtland's, 
eſpecially if Mai U was abſent; to 
his Lotdſhip and Marcia he Was open 
and Gommulnicative! and ſecmed tb 
5 reſerbe Bout c Hitmſelf but his 
own chagrins; "theſe ſremed at times 
to oppreſs bim Teverely, but appa- 
_ ke fro ſubdue them. 
| "had wottferfiil power ill Calm: 
ing ; hs mind, and Märcla's Pathletid 
touch 
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\ 


touch on the harp or plane forte, ;ac- 
companied by her plaintive voice, was 
aaot to him the leaſt of many induce- 
| _ to n his e | 


Colonel st. Clairfont had never füt 

any thing to Marcia that denoted. his 

feeling for her any ſentiment warmer 

than friendſhip; ; he had only paid her 

_ thoſe attentions in which he never 
failed towards women; but they had 

made an een which he little 


7 * : 
- 4 


"One ay Colonel & Clairfont had 
dined at Lord Weſtland's, and the 
veather being remarkably fine and 
warm (it was the beginning of June) 
the whole party agreed to go to Ra- 
nelagh, and afterwards to Vauxhall 
by water, Mr. Bumble excepted, who 
| was ſtill an invalid, and if he had not, 

See pron: eee 


TIA > of 


have 


a a So. 


have been of the party; luckily for 


pany. 


At Ranelagh the party was much 
enlarged, and at ten o'clock they re- 
paired to the boats Lord Weſtland 
had provided : -He ſettled every thing 
neceſſary, arranged the company to- 
gether, and procured a fine band of 


muſic. — The gaiety of every thing 


around Lady Weſtland made her the 


leſs regret the abſence of Colonel Phi- 
lamour, whom, in her own breaſt, ſhe 


had pre-determined ſhould be.of the 
party when ſhe left Groſyenor-Square; 


he had walked by her ſide ſeveral 


turns at Ranelagh, and he had made 


ſome bold puſhes to be aſked of their 


water party; but Lord Weſtland hear- 
ing him, darted at Meliſſa ſo. ſignifi- 


cant a glance of diſapprobation, that, 
1n ſpite. of- her wiſhes, ſhe did not - 


"= dare 


Marcia he was engaged on buſineſs, - 
therefore he diſpenſed with her com- 


4% rn. $16 T-ER'S. 
dare to alk him ; indeed, ſhe-had of 
late perceived that Lord Weſtland 

treated Colonel Philamour with very 
little ceremony; that he had been 
unuſually cold to her, and watched 
Her with ſuch ſcrutinizing looks, 
whenever Colonel Philamour was in 
company, that ſhe had reaſon to jma- 
gine jealouſy had at laſt found entrance 

into his breaſt. | 


Lady Weſtland's natural vivacity 
was ſuch, that ſhe made the moſt of 
every thing; ſhe therefore conſoled 
herſelf for her diſappointment, by liſ- 
tening to a handſome young Noble- 
man who ſat next to her; and the 
boat had ſcarcely moved from the 
More before ſhe laughed and ſung, and 
entered thoroughly into, all Lord 
Ber 8 Jokes. 4 


Marcia neither 1 nor lung, 


and bur mind would have: been per- 
fly 


Se in of 


fectly gay and ſerene, had it not ſorne- _- 


times been clouded by 2 thought of 
her approaching departure from town. 


The pale light of the moon, the 
ſoftneſs of the air, the fragrance of 
the Ranelagh noſegays, and the en- 
chanting ſounds of the French horns 
and elarinets, altogether tended to 
ſtamp the moments with a peculiar 
character of pleaſure. — How far this 
was heightened by Col. St. Clairfont 3 
being at her ſide, I will not pretend 
to ſay: I am alſo entirely ignorant on 
what ſubje& theſe amiable people 
converſed ; their countenances ſeem= 
cd to indicate that it was intereſting, 
but it certainly was not on love; 
probably their hearts underſtood each 


other; the language of the eyes, and | 


the rone of the voice, often convey a 
meaning to words, which they do not 


naturally import. 
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©. Arrived already !” ſaid they both 
in a breath. — Colonel St. Clairfont 
handed Marcia out of the boat; he 
then returned to take care of another 
Lady, who advancing giddily to meet 
him, her foot ſlipped, and ſne miſſed 
the board before ſhe could reach his. 
hand; ſhe muſt have fallen into the 
water had he not ſprung forwards and 
ſaved her, ſo that ſhe came off with 
only ee her Toe, 


Marcia, upon ſeeing Colonel St. 
Clairfont ſtoop, ruſhed towards the 
ſhore, and ſcreamed-out, ** For God's 
| fake ! Colonel St. Clairfont, take care 
of yourſelf.” — Her fears for him were 
ſoon diſſipated, but ſhe continued 
pale for ſome time. The Lady who 
had been the cauſe of the alarm, 4 
obliged to retire to a private room, 
to remedy the ill effects of her giddi- 
neſs, and afterwards ſhe rejoined the 


company: . 
Each 


fupp 


tenderly preſſed the hand which was 


his care, and my a er 
Marcia was the perſon Colo- 
nel St. Clairfont took charge of. 
Upon ſeeing how pale ſhe looked, he 


paſſed under his arm as "oY walked 
along the garden. 


They ſcarcely uttered a word till 
they ſat down. to ſupper, when Marcia 
informed the Colonel that ſhe was. to 


leave town in a few days; he changed | 


colour at the news, eat little, and 


fighed much. Shall I ſee you again?” 


faid ſhe when they were walking to- 
wards” the coach to go home 


Moſt undoubtedly, anſwered he; 
% yet I wiſh 1 had never 
ſeen you at all, you are too amiable!” 
Marcia felt her heart palpitate du- 
ring this ſhort diſcourſe, and they had 


reached the carriage juſt as Colonel 
St. Clairfont ceaſed to ſpeak, 
WE, 3 Marcis 
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| | Marcia paſſed a fleepleſs night ; ſhe 
ſighed, reflected on Colonel St. Clair⸗- 
font's ſighs, and wondered why he 
e he had never ſeen her. | 


| The next. i: day, oa het that fot 
lowed, Marcia . conſtantly wore her 
white luteſtring polonoiſe, her little chip 
hat, and lilac ribbons: Vyy ſhe pre- 
ferred this dreſs to all others, I leave 
my Readers to gueſs; and likewiſe 

y the rattling of every carriage that 


paſſed drew her to the window. — le. 


does not come!“ ſaid the half aloud, 
. as ſhe was ſitting tete 2 tte with Mr. 
Bumble. — © Who does not come, 
child?” cried he. —< Sir!” ſaid Mar- 
_ ſtarting : * Who does not 
come? repeated he, raiſing his voice. 
* My muſic maſter, Sir, anſwered 
Marcia, with a bluſh ; and I really 
- believe it was the firſt untruth that 
| | had ever eſcaped her lips. — *And 
what the devil does it ſignify whether 
. he 


— 


| 
a 
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he comes or no,” added Mr. Bumble, 


pettiſhly.—Marcia was of a different 
| opinion, though” ſhe COIL e 


The day before her Ae Co- 


jonel St. Clairfont arrived juſt before 


dinner; he faid a few words to her, 
ſomething about regret and buſineſs; 


but he ſpoke ſo low, and ſhe was ſo 


much confuſed, that ſhe could not 
underſtand him. — He was going to 
place himſelf next to her at table, 


when Mr. Bumble motioned e 


hand that he muſt fit by him. He - 
was a great favourite with the Juſtice, 
as he would drink a ſocial glaſs with 


him occaſionally, —His ſpirits required 


a little animation, and he was thought, 


even by his friends, a pleaſanter com- 


panion after than before dinner, for 
his Wee | vom by being un- 
folded.” { 
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In the evening Marcia, feeling Rer- 
ſelf incapable of joining in converſa- 
tion, repaired to her piano forte, and 
inſenſibly turned her muſic book open 


to an air which Colonel St. Clairfont 


had admired. — She played it with 
more than her uſual expreſſion, and 
when ſhe had finiſhed it, was ſo abſent 
as to begin it again; but ſhe had 
played but a few bars before ſhe was. 
rouſed by Lady Weſtland's voice, — 
« For God's fake! fiſter, no more of 
that difmal ditty ; you have given me 
the vapours, and worn Colonel St. 
. to death with your muſic.” 

— < Me, Madam!“ exclaimed. he: 
* Good God! how much you are 
miſtaken ! I could liſten for ever to 
ſuch a performer.” —< Fine flumme- 
ry, indeed !” ſaid the Juſtice :— 
„ Come, girl, leave off your jingling; 
I had rather hear that man with his 
hurdy-gurdy than all your. fine ſoles 
and concarto. 
x Poor 
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Poor Marcia gaveway to the ſtream, 
and. ſeated herſelf near the window; 
ſhe pretended to look out of it, bur 


ſhe ſaw nothing: She flattered herſelf 
Colonel St. Clairfont would ſtay ſup- 
per; ſhe heard Lady Weſtland invite 


him, but ſhe miſſed his anſwer by her 
Father's ſending her out of the room 
to fetch ſome papers he wanted. 


When ſhe returned ſhe found her 


friend Miſs Lindfay ; but, alas! no 
Colonel St. Clairfont ;. he had diſap- 
peared.—* Gone !” ſaid ſhe ſoftly to 
herſelf; «Gone and without taking 
leave of me » — Marcia ſhed a tor- 
rent of tears in embracing her friend 
Sophia at parting; ſhe was not ſorry 


to have -ſo plauſible a pretence for 


Lady Weſtland afſumed a melan- 


choly air, very foreign from the feel - 
ings of her ſoul; ſhe rejoiced inex- 
preſſibly that ſhe was going to be 

Ls - freed 


AY 
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freed from her Father's company, 
and did not at all regret the loſs of 
her ſiſter's. — She had long thought 
that-Marcia's amiable qualities made 
her own defects appear in a ſtronger 
light ; ſhe conſidered her preſence as 
a reſtraint, and took no delight in her 
converſation.— The very great eſteem 
Lord Weſtland profeſſed for her, and 
the commendations he frequently be- 
ſtowed on her; excited in Meliſſa's 
| breaſt that degree of envy, which 
little minds alone are ſuſceptible of. — 
Marcia, who had never before been 
ſeparated from her ſiſter, felt extremely 
grieved ; ſhe attributed to her, virtues 
me poſſeſſed not, and ſhe endeavoured 
to perſuade herſelf, that ſhe had no 


vorher failings than thoſe that NIE 
from p N re vat | 


She ſaw, with ſerious . | 
che diminution of Lord Weſtland's 
affection for her ſiſter; it was almoſt 

"at 8 be 2 | too 
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too delicate a ſubject to mention to 
her.—< She ought,” faid Marcia in- 
ternally, to be the firſt to perceive 
it; ſurely a little reflection muſt con- 
vince her, that her happineſs depends 
upon her huſband's eſteem; to regain 
it then ſhould be her only view.. 


Marcia, with the utmoſt delicacy, 
imparted theſe ſentiments to her ſiſter 
intreated her to break with Lady 
Wander, told her of ſome ſatirical 
remarks ſhe had heard relative to Co- 
loggl Philamour's attentions, and con- 
jured her to haſten into the country, 
where; with a little prudence and diſ—- 
cretion, ſhe might eafily eradicate 
from Lord Weſtland's mind every 
painful doubt, and become as for- | 

merly, the idol of his heart. | 


Meliſſa heard her without being in 
the leaſt moved, and only ſaid in an- 
{wer :“ You mean well, I ſuppoſe, 

. 65 16 but 


© Rf © vw 
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but remember a young fermonizer is 
inſufferable; you would be much 
prettier, if you would allow N 
to laugh, and trifle as I do: “ But 
a day will come when you can no 
longer laugh and trifle ; depend upon 
it, real gaiety can only attend upon 
innocence. — Be as chearful as you 
pleaſe, but carry an unreproving eon- 
ſcience.” — I am really extremely 
ſleepy,” ſaid Meliſſa, ſyawning, and you 
will have more leiſure at the Hall than 
Here to compoſe ſermons, therefore 
let us go to * 


Marcia Neuen with an aching any 
ſhocked at her ſiſter's levity.— When 
they met in the morning the ſubject 

was not renewed; the break ſaſt 
was ſoon diſpatched, and the farewel 
compliments over. — As Lord Weſt- 
land handed Marcia to. the chaiſe, he 
-begged her acceptance of a ſmall caſe, 

which contained _— pearl brace- 
lets, 
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lets, with his and Lady Weſtland's 
pictures ſet round with brilliants. 
Mlarcia, ſeated by her Father's fide; 


Weſtland, and ſoon loſt fight of Groſ- 
venor-Square. — Till the chaiſe got 
off the Ttones ſhe ſat with a full heart, 
and incapable of ſpeaking.— Thank 
God?” cried the Juſtice, © we are 
out of that ſtinking town, and may 1 
periſh if ever I ſet my foot there 
again.—Are not you rejoiced, girl, to 


ec Yes, Sir,” faintly articulated Mar- 

cia, — © Speak out then,” cried he, 

and pray none of your ſorrowful 
looks ; I am ſure, if you are whim- 

pering after your ſiſter, you are a 

curſed fool, and I don't ſee what elſe 

you have to regret.” — Marcia put on 

as chearful a countenance as ſhe could 

| aſſume: Her journey, however, ap- 


peared very diſmal to her, nor did 
T : the 


kiſſed her hand to Lord and Lady 


breathe a little wholeſome air? 


— 
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the-ſight of her native place give her 
much ſatisfaction; the moſt ſhe felt 
aroſe from the happy looks of two or 
three old ſervants, neee er 


tp _ Os 1 


i 7 


* a few days Marcia” 5 0 ſenſe 

taught her to be reconciled to her 
lot; ſhe exerted herſelf to amuſe her 
Father; ſhe forced herſelf to laugh 
and talk in his preſence, and every 
day ſeemed do- male a een in 
his n! 


Her docks and cdl Aires 
arrived from town; ſhe had a pretty 
collection of the former; theſe ſhe 
arranged in her apartment, and dedi- 
cated many of her leiſure hours to 
the improvement of her mind, She 
likewiſe cultivated her talent for mu- 
fic, and engaged the attendance of the 
beſt maſter- the county afforded. — In 

der walks me vilited all the- pooreſt. 


cottages 
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cottages in the village, enquired into 
the ſituation of the inhabitants, and 
relieved their wants as far as her ſlen- 
der finances would allow. By thus 
filling up her time the kept off ennui, 
and endeavoured to ſtifle thoſe painful 
recollections that would ſometimes 
obtrude themſelves upon her. 


Lord Weſtland ſincerely regretted 
the amiable Marcia's departure; he 
was now obliged to paſs many hours 
alone, particularly that of breakfaſt, 
which uſed to be enlivened by her 
preſence.— Meliſſa was more diflipa- 
ted than ever, but leſs attentive to 
Lady Wander; this was partly owing 
to caprice, and partly occaſioned by 
her no longer ſtanding in need of her 
aſſiſtance to further ber intercourſe” 
with Philamour. 


Lady 8 who had fattered. 
berſelk to have the entire guidance 
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of Meliſſa, was equally. provoked and 
diſappointed ;. but ſhe diſſembled her 
feelings, as the ſituation. of her af- 
fairs. rendered it. impolitic to- break. | 
with a friend, who could, if ſhe plea- 
ſed, aſſiſt her: — But here again ſhe 
was miſtaken; Meliſſa was of a na 
but not of a generous diſpoſition. — 
She liſtened very. 1nattentively to a 
detail Lady Wander gave her of her 
diſtreſſed. ſituation, ſhrugged up. her 
ſhoulders, and faid © it was very 
ſhocking !” but forbore 5 her 
the leaſt aſſiſtance. 1 


"Hon Wander then requeſted. her 
to lend her a ſmall ſum, to pay a play: 
debt, which.ſhe refuſed. in the moſt. 
ungracious. manner, and. determined. 
to ſee her once-dear friend very ſel-- 

dom, to avoid ſimilar propoſitions.. 


- Lady Wander, ſenſible that ſnhe 
could' no longer derive the leaſt ad- 
vantage 
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vantage from an intimacy with Lady 
Weſtland, determined to-give her up;. 
and, as ſhe now deteſted her thorough- 
ly, ſhe conſidered how ſhe could moſt 
plague her. — Nothing in her opinion 
would do this ſo effectually as detach- 
ing Colonel Philamour from her, and 
engaging him, if poſſible, to marry 
Lady Charlotte C-—, who was the 
object of Lady Weſtland's jealouſy : 
— But, though her influence was ſtill 
great with her friend the Colonel, ſhe 
could not prevail on him to renounce 
Lady Weſtland. —Indeed, though his 
vanity would not allow him to own 
it, he conſidered the marriage project 
as chimerical ; he knew that neither 
his birth, fortune, or character, could 


_ entitle him to aſpire to the Earl of 
C——'$ darighter. 
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Lady Weſtland diſcovered Lady 
Wander's ſchemes with an indigna- 
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tion that may eaſily be imagined. — 


From that period ſhe never ſpoke to 


ber. Both parties incefſantly' abuſed 


each other with a degree of malevo- 
lence that can ſcarcely be believed: 


And thus frequently ends friendſhip, 
eemented with ſuch - brittle materials 
28 nere folly, or * : 


| 
* 
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THE FEMALE PEDANT. 
A PROPOSAL... 


-BOUT ten miles gun Bumble- 
Hall, there Hved an old aunt 

of Lord Weſtland's,* who was at Spa 
when he married,” and very lately 
returned into Berkſhire. As ſhe bad 


made a ſtay of only two days in town, 


when ſhe came from abroad, ſhe had 
| been 


— 


— 
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deen but once at Lord Weſtland's, 
on a formal viſit to her new niece.— 
And as ſhe ſet little value on beauty, 
the departed not much prepoſſeſſed 
in her favor. —Indeed Lady Weſtland 
took no pains to gain it.—She had 
long made it a point to confine her 
attentions to a particular ſet, and al- 
ready out of humour at being de- 
tained at home, before Lady Leonora 
Gray's arrival ; ſhe felt ill-diſpoſed 
towards her. An old plain woman, 


extremely preciſe | in her manners, was 


not likely to produce, in her, ſents 
ments more c com mplacent. N 


Lady Leonora finding it impracti- 
cable to draw her niece into conver- 
ſation, addreſſed herſelf to Marcia, 
who liſtened to her with a reſpectful 
deference that pleaſed her. As ſoon, 
therefore, as Lady Leonora heard 
of her arrival at the Hall, ſhe was 
as much induced by inclination as 

| politeneſs 
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politeneſs to viſit her: She was ſo 
much charmed with her at this ſecond 
interview, that afterwards. [ſhe fre- 
quently repeated her: viſits, and often 
engaged her.to dine, and paſs the day 
with her at Gray-lodge. Several 
times ſhe preſſed Mr. Bumble to al- 
low his daughter to ſpend ſome days 
with her, which he never failed to 
' refuſe. Beſides. his diſlike to parting 
with her, he wiſhed to-diſcourage her 
from much intercourſe with-the ladies 
in the neighbourhood. But, at laſt, 
tired with Lady Leonora's impor- 
tunities, he eonſented that Marcia 
ſhould paſs a week with her, while he 
attended the aſſizes in a neighbouring 
town. 5 | | | 


Lady Leonora had married in her 
youth a man of fortune, whoſe eſtate, 
at his death, devolved on a relation; 
but a large jointure had been fecured 
to his widow ; ſhe had, beſides; a very. 

, | good 
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good eſtate, which ſhe inherited from 
ber mother; altogether ſhe was ex- 
tremely rich; and it was imagined ſhe 
intended making -her nephew, Mr. 
Clifford, brother to Lord Weſtland, 
her heir: She had taken care of him 
from. a child, and he was now abroad 
upon his travels. Independent of 
the partiality ſhe had conceived: for 
him, ſhe had a ftrong predilection for 
her own family, which ſhe conſidered 
as the firſt in England. bh 


- Lady Leonora was commonly call. 
ed an odd, but a good ſort of woman: 
She was, however, proud, ſingular, 
capricious, and affected a ſuperior 
underſtanding to the reſt of her ſex. 


She read morning, noon and night; 
but her reading was ill-digeſted; a 
ſtrange mixture of all ſorts of things 
were jumbled together, in her head; 
and ſhe had very fewideasthatwereclear 
| yet 
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—yet having ſome memory, and 


very dogmatical way of ſpeaking, ſhe. 


had impoſed herſelf upon ſhal- 
low obſervers as a learned woman. 
She affected a contempt for * 
and an abhorrence of faſhion: 

Followed at fixty-five that which ſhe 
had adopted at twenty-five ; only, as 

ſhe had loſt her own hair, .ſhe had fup- 
plied the deficiency with a frizzled wig, 
Time had demoliſhed the few, charms 
ſhe had boaſted of in her youth; 


| her noſe and chin now were making 

 advances/ to meet; and her com- 
plexion was become the colour of 
ee | f 


Lady Leonora had taken under her 
protection Miſs Hecatiſſa Gray, a re- 
lation of her deceaſed huſband; ſhe 


had declared it was from motives of 


compaſſion (the young perſon having 


neither friends nor fortune) perhaps 


1 
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yet certainly ſhe had others that had 


was ever ready to admire her works 


ledge and to bear the effects of her 
ill humour: Yet neither that young 
Lady's art, nor the pliant ſervility of 


Lady Leonora's contempt.— She was 
wecken Nas, not hm 


gether unamiable, ſelfiſh, diſcontent- 
ed, Jealous and ſuſpicious : Nor was 
her exterior engaging ; without any 
of the agrimens of youth — with hard 
features—a ſwarthy complexion—and 
a figure ſhort, thick and. corpulent ; 


ſhe had not even the good humour 


uſually obſerved in fat people; the 
acid preponderating in her diſpo- 
ine en 


$6 # 


no little weight with her, Hecatiſſa 


to be informed by her ſuperior know - 


her diſpoſition, could ſecure her from 


1 Wine 25 a nature a $ 


1 N 
1 i 
11 
! f 
1 * 
; 
I 
= 
1 
Fl 
N 0 
4 
: 
Us 
1 
WW 
9 
VS 
| 
1 
1 
. 0 
1 
1 
I 
Uh 
[ 
” 


92 TAE SISTERS. 


- Marcia's arrival at Gray-lodge | 


had occaſioned no ſmall diſſatisfaction 
in Miſs Gray. — Envy appeared to 
diſtend her figure more than ordinary , 
—and ſhe dreaded the influence ſo 
charming a young woman might gain 
over Lady Leonora, with whoſe ver- 


. facility ſhe was well acquainted. It was 
neceſſary, however, to diſſemble her 


averſion before her patroneſs, in pri- 
vate ſhe did not take ſo much trou- 
ble; Marcia eaſily perceived it, and 
was diſguſted at the coarſeneſs of het 


manners. 


The morning afrer her arrival at 


the lodge, Marcia roſe early, accord- 
ing to cuſtom ; the ſtillneſs. of the 
houſe continued 'till about ten o'clock, 
when hearing ſomebody in the gallery, 
cloſe to her apartment, ſhe looked 
out to enquire the breakfaſt hour.— 
e Bleſs me, Madam,” anſwered the 
maid, why my lady never breakfaſts 


* - 


CS „ 1 K wy 


till tels at Segel ; often not till 
two or three O clock. My Lady 4 
an odd parfon to be Pure — Neeps all 
day, and reads all night; dut OR. 
and fartain the is perded;inſly Arne. f 
« 1s Mifs Gray up?” aſked arc! 
Ob! no Madam; Mifs Gr 
to my Lady half the night, and 
ne comes to her own room tò fo 
bed, the is ſo croſs chere is no duch 
thing as Pleaſlug her; but 1 dort 
mint her, for as how. the is but Poor 
as vel as Wyle; but ſhe is deadly 
e ee no determined to 
kia Tong walk, Jihce there was {6 
0 hatte f e Tor Sas 


2774 1 ar 1 

hours,” * 7, 3B. 2 | 
To. up 190550 3 67, pee bao? G1 
4 Was Acting morning ; A. ſoft 


ain Hal Yeh during the night; 2 
wo 'Bdotir exhaled from every 
plant aid Qower ; and the beautiful 

woods that ſurrounded the lodge were 
in fl leaf e 221 261 1 4 
3 K M,rcia's 


ith 
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M,arcia's mind, pure and i innocent, 
felt all che genuine ſenſations of na- 
ure; her creative imagination extract. 
ed pleaſure from every object around 
her; A daſh of the romantic proba- 
bly heightened the delight ſhe took 
in viewing that kind of ſcenery. fa- 
vorable to render meditations. . She 
had revolyed. i in her mind St. Clair- 
font's numerous perfections ; ,regret- 
ed, with many a ſigh, the diſtance 
nr them, and was gowly return- 
ing towards the houſe, when ſhe was 
ſtartled by the, approach of horſes, 
and perceived a, gentleman galloping 
up the avenue; ho upon , ſecing 
her, alighted, and telling his ſervant 
to lead his horſe to the ſtable, Joined 
her:“ Your, ſervant, Miss: — She 
curteſyed. — A delightful morning; 
I am, come to breakfaſt with Lady 
L.conora: — When did you come 
here?” —<© Yeſterday, Sir.” — —* Umph 
e and what is become of He- 
C ' catiſh; 


- 
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catiſſa; has Lady Leonora diſmiſſed 
her and taken you in her place? 
« Sir !” cried Marcia, much ſurprized 
at being thus interrogated; If you 
mean Miſs Gray, ſhe is {till here.“ 
“Faith, I am ſorry for it: — I was in 
hopes not to have ſeen her unpleaſant 
figure again; truſt me I rejoiced. at 
the exchange. Marcia now re- 
doubled her pace to reach the houſe, — 
« Why in ſuch; a .hurry? fair one: 
If you are for a walking match, have 
at you.” — Thus ſaying, he over- 
took her, and attempted to take her 
hand, which ſhe haſtily ſnatched from 
him. —“ Lou want taming child; 
but you are very pretty — I have not 
ſeen any thing like you in theſe parts; 
where the deuce do you come from? 
From a place,” replied Marcia, 
« whete I am never expoſed to im- 
pertinence.” — © So, ſo! Mercy on 
us! who would ſuſpect that delicate 
figure harboured ſuch a vixen ſpirit ! 
K2 Marcia, 
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Nlarcia, more and more diſguſted with 
her companion, haſtened to get from 
im, though he attempted to detain 
her as they entered the houſe, —<1 
deſire, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you will not 
preſume to [follow me; I am not 
Adouſtomed to be treated with'ſo little 
ceremony.” Awed by the dignity of 
her manner, he bowed and left her. 
In aſcending che ſtairs leading to her 
chamber the met Miſs Gray 1 
have, faid ſhe, . yith ſome difficul- 
ty got rid of one of the moſt unplea- 
fant originals I ever beheld ; he ſays 
he is come to (breakfaſt here,” * It 
is Mr. Canter, I dare ay,” replied 
Miſs Gray, a great favourite of 
Lady Leanotale; 'S _ Bo n. to 
him.“ e Wb 1 2 0 
- /Brockfaſt was now announced. 
Marcia took care to keep in her on 
room, till ſhe heard Lady Exonora's 
ſtep on Ar the wasa good Jeal 
ſurprized 
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ſurpriaed at her Ladyſhip's figure when 
ſhe entered the parlour; ſhe was dreſ- 
ſed in a roſe coloured luſtring; a 
great knot of red ribbands under her 
chin; and long dangling gauze ruf- 
fies. What tranſcendent felicity 
is this!” cried ſhe, advancing to- 
wards Mr. Canter, my dear Sir, how 
are you? As uſual, Madam,” re- 
replied he, with a low bow, always re- 
freſhed by the fight of your Ladyſhip.” 
and him to each other. I have, al- 
ready, Madam,” ſaid he, introduced 
myſelf to that young Lady. Poſſibhy 
ydur Ladyſhip's gracious behaviour 
may have ſome influence on her, and 


induce her to treat me zoz- with mere 
complaiſance than when we met in 
the avenue. Marcia had: the 


words, If you deſerve it, on the tip 


of her tongue; but checking, herſelf, 
ſhe bowed flightly. My dear Marcia,” 
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teem yourſelf ſingularly fortunate in 
meeting Mr. Canter; he is the dar- 
ling of the ' muſes ; diſtinguiſhed all 
over the world by the profundity of 
his erudition.” Mr. Canter, with a 
ſelf-ſufficient air, diſclaimed - theſe 
encomiums; and breakfaſt lucki- 
ly put a ſtop to them. Lady Leo- 
nora, as ſoon as it was ended, con- 
ducted her gueſts into her library; 
there ſne ſat in judgment on all the 
new publications: — Her criticiſms 
were ſo abſurd, that Marcia could not 
help thinking with Mr. Pope: 
Dee their common ſenſe, „ 


The day paſſed very heavily, but 
Marcia's ſpirits were : ſomewhat > re- 
lieved in the evening, when Mr. Can- 
ter was gone, who had ſeveral times, 

in the ſame elegant manner as in the 
morning, expreſſed his admiration vf 
her perſon, without the leaſt __ | 
heiggies offending her delicacy.) . 

" What. 
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e What do you think, Hecky,“ 
faid Leonora, to Miſs Gray, of my © 
young friend? Is not ſhe ' a lovely 
cir} ?” << Charming, indeed, Madam? 
but 1 have often heard your Ladyſhip 
ſay; beauty is of no conſequence— 
the mind is every thing.” —< Very, very 
right: But Marcia appears to have 
mind and body 1 perfect: 
« An admirable girl to be ſure, Ma- 
dam; rather uninformed, 1 fancy 
I obſerved ſhe did not attempt to give 
an opinion when you and Mr. Canter 
were converſing this evening upon 
Mr. Locke's Eſſay on the Human 
Underſtanding.” — And no ſmall 
proof ef the excellence of Gele er. 
9 wm nn derer 


Marcia abe * e in 
high favor with Lady Leonora. She 
was enchanted with the gentleneſs of 
her manners, and with the meek de- 
ference with which ſhe ſubmitted to 

| K4 _ the 
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the ſuperiority the: had arrogatod to 
herſelf. She had now frequent op- 
Hortunities of diſplaying the whole 
Rock of her learning to an attentive 
auditreſs, and often held forth for 
hours in a pompous ſtyle almoſt un- 
intelligible to Marcia: Indeed, when 
ever ſhe imagined herſelf particularly 
eloquent, ſhe affected hard words, 
and her diction became more _ 
owing. OT. 


- Oh morning Lady Leonora ſent 
for Marcia into her dreſſing. room, 
and deſiring her to be ſeated, ſpoke 
* 


t get me pleaſure, child with | 
that you reliſh the ſociety of 'well- 
informed minds ; every day you ad- 
vance in my good graces. I have 
been deeply meditating upon your 
account: All wiſdom, dear Marcia, 
ariſeth from reflection. — Know then, 
1 think 
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think it high time chat you ſhould 
be married: - Firft—Becauſe it is 
conformable to nature that you ſnould 
have a mate: Secondly—Becavſe it 
is: pi gin for the good of the ſtate, 
that every perſon ſhould leave at leaſt 
one repreſentative of themſelves be- 
hind: And thirdly — Becauſe it is 
quite incongruous that you ſhould 
paſs the prime of your life at the 
Hall — Tour Father you know is ex- 
tremely illiterate, entre nows, little 
better” than a brute.” © Madam!“ 
exclaimed. Marcia :—< Interrupt me 
not,“ continued Lady Leonora: 
. *« Your father being a creature wholly 


abſorbed in matter; whoſe dim eyes 


ſee not the beauty or harmony of the 
intellectual world, 1 whoſe dogs 
are as - - * Madam!“ 
haſtily interrupted Marcia, I muſt 
beg no reflection on my father; or 
really): -: „Well, well child,” ſald 
Eidy Eee I will ſay no more 
N K 5 * 
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I' was upon: -I was enumerating the 
ſolid reaſons for your entering the 
marriage ſtate; nought now remains 
but to conſider who ſhall be your 
huſband. - Tell me, therefore, with 
da ingenuous honeſty becoming 
your age, if you have never ſeen the 
man that would pleaſe, not only your 
corporeal, but your mind's eye? — 
Lady Leonora now pauſed,” and fix- 
ing on her ſpectacles, looked ſted- 
faſtly at poor Marcia, whoſe cheeks 
were covered with bluſhes, and who 
found it impoſſible to reply. Come, 
come, be not abaſhed, my ſweet 
girl,” faid Lady Leonora, taking her 
hand, I find I have penetrated your 
ſecret; I have ever been diſtinguiſhed 
for penetration; and when I conſider 
the merit of the object, 1 cannot be 
ſurprized at the rapid progreſs he has 
made in your little heart. Pray tell 
.. nne. ſpoken to you 


47.4 | on 


\ 
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on the ſubject ?” Never: indeed: 


: Madam: — Then take my Wort 


for it, he will make you a propoſal 
before this day is over.” Good 
Heaven! is be here then?“ t No, 
but he is to dine here — Marcia now 
ſat collected in herſelf; puzzled be- 
yond meaſure how Lady Leonora had 
diſcovered a ſecret ſo carefully con- 
cealed; and unable to imagine by 
what ſtrange accident St. Clairfont 
erate resse n e i480 


; - 3%: - 
: wi + 15 


Pre 4 ae while: kap dds 
was pronouncing a diſſertation on 


love, little of which reached Marcia's 
ears. — I cannot think why girls 


are aſhamed of owning a well-placed 
moſt illuftrious perſons of both ſexes, 


ſcarcely poſſible to keep the mind 


in a perpetual apathy. It is true, 
„ 


, 
* 
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- irregular. paſſions muſt be ſubdued. 
The difference between people of 
parts, and fortitude of mind; and 
| thoſe of an inferior underſtanding, 
conſiſts chiefly in the management of 
che paſſions: For example; myſelf — 
Naturally of a warm fanguine diſpo- 
Gtion, I was ſtrangely buffeted about 
by centending paſſions till I reached 
my fiftieth year; ſince that period I 
have, hy the aſſiſtance of reaſon, entirely 
ſubdued them all. I am now, thank 
God! ſuperior to all the little weak- 
neſſes of my ſex; and capable of re- 
Ag the ſtrongeſt 1 


4 eee ee ee 
by the imperious tyranny of cuſtom, 
to live like other women of my rank 
in the world; but for ſome time 1 
have forſaken it, and devoted myſelf 
(chiefly in this ſolitude): to literary 
purſuits, —I perceive my mind daily 
expand; convinced of the excellence 
* : of 
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aa mature, my affections are 


« Heaven forbid! Madam,” ex- 
claimed:Mareia, that what you ſay of 
your feelings ſtrould be true 
I am; convinced you calumniate yours 


ſelf, I proteſt I have no idea of think- 
ing only of ſelf! Indeed I believe 
not, cried Lady Leonora; laughing, 
&« I fancy Mr. Canter ingroffes the 
chief part of your thoughts ”-—< Mr. 
Canter!“ exclaimed Marcia, almoſt 
petrified with aftomrſhment.—< Aye, 


Mr. Canter,” repeated Lady Leonora; 


© and I approve of your taſte: He 


is rich; of an honourable plebeian fas 


mily, as well as yourſelf; and more- 
over he has ſucked in the philoſophy 
of the ſchools with his milk.” 
_ < But dear Madam !”- No inter- 


ruptions if you pleaſe,” ſaid Lady 


Leonora; this young man, then, 
continued 


— 
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continued ſhe,': as I was faying, is 
uncommonly learned; perhaps you 
are ignorant that he. underſtands the 
Hebrew language as well as he does 
Engliſn; he is in aſtronomy ſcarcely 
inferior - to Sir Iſaac Newton; has 
already publiſhed ſeveral choice trea- 
tiſes on hydraulicks, hydroſticks, 
and Oh heavens, Madam!” im- 
patiently exclaimed Marcia; he 
may have all theſe qualifications, and 
ten thouſand more; but I muſt take the 
liberty of telling your Ladyſhip he 
does not poſſeſs tbgſe I ſhould ehooſe 
in a huſband. — What advantage 
ſhould I derive from his being an an- 
thor or an aftronomes ? I on I had 
rather marry a man who would prefer 
gazing at me, to the ſtars. — Dead 
languages I don't underſtand; if a 
man could converſe agreeably in our 
own; and had, beſides, ſome know- 
ledge of the French and Italian lan- 
ans Iſhould be * well ſatis- 

— fled. as; 


d - 
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fietl. . Yow betray your: ignorance 
and want of taſte, child. — Explain 
your ; inconſiſtent. behaviour? Did 
you not juſt now confefs I had pene- 
trated your ſecret paſſion?” * do 
that could lead -- Pho, pho, 
child; none of your : equivocationsʒ 
did you not even aſk; me if he was. 
here? and how you pretend to deny 
your tenderneſs for Mr. Canter 
„Eproteſt, Madam, anſwered Mar- 
cia, eee * that 
never beſtowed a ſingle thought on 
Mr. Canter; poſſibly he may be eſti- 
mable ; but his perſon and manners 
are altogether . odious, — Mifs Gray, 
if ſhe- was here, would certainly do 
me the juſtice to ſay, that I was very 
much diſguſted with him the firſt 
time I ſaw him: vis forward behaviour 
inge has increaſed, my dillike ; and 
ſhe can witneſs that mine has, been a8 
ORG repulſtye as was conſiſtent 
| with 
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with the reſpect due te your Lady: 
ſhip's gueſts”=— Mighty prey 

indeed !” ſaid Lady Leonora, angrily; 
Really Jam quite aſton iſhedt * 
pour character! 1 chought ] dif- 
fenfe ; and your affected taſte for 
nterature recommended you to my 
deen my elevs, no ſmall - adva dvantage 
jet me tell you; but the ehpriclouf- 
neſs of your diſpoſition, added to your 
contempt for learning, renders you 

e Wee rig: pur gt * Ras 
* Mil Gray, who- probably k had 
10 alt that- passed, now mage her 
ee. Fou 0. dolle 25 
geod thine; Hecky, eried Lady Te 
chora; „I ean depend upon the in- 
tegriy of your nature: Fell me, 
nr er ever \perecive- any 
; Lady 
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Lady for Mr. Canter? . No, in- 
deed, Madams; I have ſeen her Baſh 
/ when he entered the room, and J have 
ſev him befides kiſs her hand,” —— 
«© Never; never,” cried Marcia, with 
redoubled vehemence: © You have 


ſeen him, indeed; attempt ir, bur! 


'withdrew my hand as I would from 
the graſp of a ſnake.” —<© Þ really am 
confounded,” faid Lady Leonora, © at 
_ this girls behaviour! — When firſt 1 
touched upors this theme, ſhe liſtened 
to me with apparent pleafure; her 
ſparkled in her eyes, evinced that 
Mr. Canter was by no means indif - 
ferent to her All at once a caprice- 
better io impoſe upon me, ſhe ſeigns 


an utter abhorrence of Mr. Canter; 
his perſon is odious truly Did 


any wiſe perſon, child, ever ſet a value 
upon ſuch a frail adventitious thing 
as 3 ? That of the ſoul 


alone 


Ne 


] 
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alone is to be conſidered ; all philo- 
ſophers have been of this opinion: 
« But, Madam, as I am no philoſo- 
pher, allowme . I will 
allow nothing.“ ſaid Lady Leonora, 
in a great paſſion, „ and if.“ 
Here her intended reprimand was in- 
terrupted by her eyes accidentally 
falling on the ground, where ſhe per- 
ceived a young puppy buſily employ- 
ed in tearing to pieces an elaborate 
performance, which had coſt her many 
months labour to compoſe; in the 
heat of debate ſhe had ſnoved it off 
the table: Such a misfortune was too 
much for her philoſophy to encounter; 
her boaſted ſtoiciſm gave way to 
choler, — While ſhe was venting her 
catiſſa, collecting the precious frag- 
ments, Marcia, unobſerved, ſtole to 
her apartment, and heard, with no 
ſmall joy, that her Father's chaiſe 
* n were arrived to carry her, 
back 
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2 to Bumble-Hall.— As a farewell 

with Lady. Leonora, in her preſent 
perturb d ſtate of mind, was by no 
means deſirable, and as ſhe thought 
circumſtances would juſtify her abrupt 
departure, ſhe . ſat down with an in- 
tention to take a polite leave of her 
by letter; but before ſne could ac- 
compliſn her deſign, een 
came into her room. 


She {had adjuſted h wr Meder ne 
grave ſolemn ſtyle, and was begin- 
ning a very pompous harangue on 
the obſtinacy of youth, and their 

ignorance of what ſuited them; when 

Marcia, with a reſpectful but firm 

manner advancing, made her a low 

curtſey, and pleading the lateneſs of 
the hour as an apology for her haſte 
to depart, with the cuſtomary com- 

D wan hen leave. uf Vit 
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On che road · Martia nevolued im her 
mind all that had paſſed. The i error 
ſhe had been led imo, in regurd to 
St. Chairfont, had nearly occaſioned 
her to betray: herſelf; ſhe could not 
help feeling that Lady Leonora, being 
under ſuch a miſtake, had ſomecauſe 
for ſurpriſe at the d&youement * But 
how; before this converſation, ſhe 
ever came to fancy that ſhe enter- 
' tained a partiality for Canter, was a 


_ myſtery-wholly inexplicable to her. — 
The truth was, Lady Leonora, being 
biaſſed im his favour herſelf (which he 
had gained by cringing and flattery) 
imagined Mareia muſt be ſtruck with 
kis imaginary” perfections, and, as ſhe 
really felt much good-will towards 
her, and conſidered the match as ad- 
vantageous for both parties, the had 
refolved to bring it about, and thought 
it would he no difficult matter to per- 
ſuade Marcia ſhe was in love with 


him : She was therefore agreeably 
, ſurprized 
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ſurprized at her. conſuſion and'conſci- 
ous looks during the beginning of 
\their convenſation, and her reſent- 
ment iraſe in Proportion When he 
found herfe Hf miſtaken; and that her 
favourite was de ſpiſed and rejected. 
del iſs Grav, happy beyond meaſure at 
an Opportunity of fomenting diſcord, 
ard of indulging her ſplet n lagainſt 
Marcia, aſſured Lady Leonora that 
ſhe had not a doubt of Marcia's 
having encouraged Mr. Canter by her 
coqurttiſn airs; that the had ſeen 
them walking together; 1and-pbſerved 
Mr. Canter mighty :/weet upon his 
com T his vn her O iner 
gantphtaſe ; to which ſlie added, that 
ſhe Was ſure his reſpect would pre · 
vent Kis ever behaving ſo toſ her. 
te an¹ν diy believe it” ſaid Lady 
Ln: Tou nate la happy girl; 
| Decken marire hat ſeoered'you'feurn 
all attacks from the men. — The 
amia bl. Hleeatilfa not very well plea · 
art ſed 


am / THE: $18 T:'ER'S.- 
ſed with this ſpeech, nor the ſneer 
that had accompanied it, retired, — 
Mr. Canter ſoon-after arrived to "er 
ner. — He heard, with chagrin, of 
Marcia's departure; but was ſome- 
what conſoled by the ſtrong aſſurances 
he received from Lady Leonora, that 
ſhe would do all in her power to: ob- 
tain Mr. Bumble's approbation of his 
A to Marcia. 
. odd 125 6k 221 
ville, ee of Gap fork of 
difpokition; that, ſo far from being 
diſcouraged: by difficulties, they only 
encreaſed her eagerneſs to gain her 
point; ſhe therefore determined to 
pay the Juſtice a viſit, and to ex- 
ert all her eloquence to win him over 
felt. the force of Marcia's attractidns; 
but they would alone have been in- 
ſufficient to have decided him to mar- 
ry her, had not other eircumſtances 
6 well knew! that Mr. 
531 | 6 
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Bumble's intereſt 'in the county was 
very | conſiderable ; it might be of 
the greateſt ſervice to him, and pro- 
bably he would exert it in favour of his 
ſon-in-law : His fortune too was 
large, and daily encreaſed by his ava- 
rice; Mar:ia was well known to be 
his favourite child, and conſequently 
her portion would be large. Though 
already poſſeſſed of a fine eſtate, he 
longed to add to it — Nothing could 
equal the narrowneſs of his mind, nor 
the vulgarity of his manners. — He 
was but lately emerged from College, 
where he had acquired ſufficient learn- 
ing to render him conceited; but not 
enough to poliſh the ruggedneſs- of 
his nature.—As he found himſelf of 
no conſequence in London, and to- 
tally diſregarded; in ſpite of all his 
pretenſions to knowledge, he retired 
to his paternal. ſeat in the country, 
where he domineered over his infe- 
riors, and cringed in the meaneſt 


manner 
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meanner to his (ſuperiors, —Lady Le- 


onora's admiration of this man had 
produced between them a mutual in- 
terchange of :flattery.; be affected to 
be unable to exiſt without her ſocie- 
ty, and ſhe found him of real uſe in 


correcting the dull performances that 


iſſued from -her MF 


Varia was. 00 Wich more 
- than uſual; good humour by her Fa- 
ther; the ſweetneſe of her manners, 
and the little attentions ſhe conſtant · 
ly paid him, had endeared her to 
him ſo much, that the deprivation of 
her company was what he could not 
hear. She herſelf was rejoiced at he- 
ing got home; #0 ſociety was more diſ. 
agreeable tlian that ſne had left at the 
Lodge. - She! faund, however, that 


ſolitude was by no means proper for 


her; it. cheriſhed a paſſion, which Was 


to her a ſource of diſ quiet. 
| 2 N. * 544 31 Ae 
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By experience ſhe perceived, that | 
nothing ſo effectually calmed her mind 
as the exerciſe of benevolence : To 
{ek out, and to relieve diſtreſſed ob- 
jects, became therefore one of her 
chief employments, and that wherein 
ſhe took the greateſt delight. 


The ſecond day after her return 
from the Lodge, ſhe had been engaged 
for ſome hours in the village at the 
end of the Park, in ſome charitable 
viſits, when, on returning to the 
Hall, ſhe heard that Lady Leonora 
and Mr. Canter were juſt gone, having 
been above two hours ſhut up- with 
her Father, and that ſhe had been re- 
peatedly enquired after, — This viſit, 
in her. opinion, foreboded no good; 
vexed and alarmed, ſhe haſtened to 
the Juſtice's apartment,—He received. 
her with a ſmile : © So, ſo,” ſaid he, 
you are come at laſt! You never 
told me of Mr, Canter's propoſal. 

L L but 
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but he has been here, and told me 


of it/himſelf.” — J hope, Sir, ſaid 
Marcia eagerly, * that you gave him 


no encouragement ?”—<< Indeed, but 
Iddid though, and expect you will do 

10 too. —“ Oh! my deareſt Father!” 
_ exclaimed Marcia. Pſhaw! no 
tragical airs, girl, I deſire. —Look-ye, 
Mir. Canter wiſhes 'to marry you, and 
it is a fine match for you; I would 
not, however, have conſented to it, 
had he not promiſed you ſhould con- 
tinue to live with me, for I cannot 

bear to loſe ſight of you. Lady Le- 
onora Gray has told me along rigma- 
rele of a ſtory, much of which I did 
not underſtand, except that you be- 


haved like a fool. You know better, 


however, than to behave ſo to me; 
therefore let me have none of your 
Hilh-ſbally ways, but follow my ex- 
ample, :and marry for money. — Be- 
heve me, child, money is the firſt 
eee | 
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be Juſtice's rhetoric failing of irs 
effect, Marcia, in the moſt moving 
manner, entreated to be heard; after 
urging the ſtrong objections ſne had 
to this alliance, ſne concluded by ſay- 
ing, © Your goodneſs, my dear Fa- 
ther; your tenderneſs which I have ſo 
often experienced, convinces me that 
you will not inſiſt on my compliance. 
—*< Becauſe I love you I ſhall inſiſt, 
replied the Juſtice. On my knees 
| beg - - - -.” “ Come, come, ne 
prating, girl !” ſaid the Juſtice, knit» 
ting his brows; © you don't ſurely 
pretend to argue with mel I am 
convinced Mr. Canter is a proper 
huſband-for you; he has a large eſtate 
in this county (though inferior to 
mine) and his poſſeſſing that has more 
and ſtuff which Lady Leonora dwelt 
ſo much upon; and as to his perſon, 
which I find, Miſs, you objected to, 
what do 1 care about that? You wil 
1 ns 5 ſoon 
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- ſoon be accuſtomed to it; gold not 
28 gilds, uk eee 1 I. chias 

Mons; mage 1 will let you r 

A 2 Nobleman, like that -fooliſh jade 
your ſiſter; not but that Lord Weſt- 
land is a reſpectable Gentleman: He 
keeps an hoſpitable houſe, and does 
not ſpare his claret; but I will have 
no more Lords in my family: I hate 
them all; and your ſiſter's: head is 
compleatly turned by having married 
one, and now forſooth ſhe treats her 
hair-dreſſer with more reſpect than 
ſhe does her Father. — But it is her 
huſband's fault; he ſpoils her, and ſhe 
will reward him for it, or I am much 
2 d Ai, 


\ Marcia, inexpreſibly: be 
ventured, in an humble accent, to 
entreat her Father not to decide ſo 
haſtily in an affair of ſo much conſe- 
quence to. her future happineſs ; but 
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nothing ſhe could ſay moving him in 
the leaſt ; ſhe took courage, and aid, 
in a firm but reſpectful manner, that 
ſhe was extremely ſorry to tell him, 
that her repugnance to Mr. Canter 
was ſo great, that ſhe feared it would 
be impoſſible for her ever to comply 
with his command to marry that 
Gentleman; that ſhe conjured him 
: not to inſiſt upon it, but to be ſatis- 
a fied with the ſolemn affurance ſhe 
] would give him „of never leaving 
f him, or marrying without his conſent. 
n | 


T The more reluctance Marcia ſhew- 

ic ed, the more peremptory grew the 

h Juſtice. - At length he was prevailed 
upon to allow her a fortnight for con- 
ſideration, during which time ſhe ſti- 

d, pulated not to be W to ſee Vs 

ro Canter. x | : 

ſo 5 | 25 

at hf CHAP, 


+ | 
. o 
4 
1 
. 
U 
N | 
U : [4 
3.28% 
1 
v3 
* 
" * 
: . 
Is 
< 14 
1 1 
ö 4 
bo 
f; „ 
: 
1 
1 
11 | 
Wi 
wu 
1 ] 
l 
Wl 


U. 
wo 
'n 0 
J. 

13 
1 
ki 
j 


kd 
18 
$( 
[') 
n 


——— — 
— 


. 
— — ——— 
- . ͤ —— 
— 7 : 
— 3 2 = 
= 2 - 
= = —— — 


| 22. rn 5 7 8. 


ö * 
f L TY 
* 0 , 


. , * q 
. $ N 0 
* 7 
* 8 „ 
4 
p - 6 - 
. a 4 1 _ | | | . | | þ 
g : 1 
* 


c HAP. vl. 


| AN UNEXPECTED JOURNEY. | 
uz CASTLE, 


HILE Marcia's thoughts are 
employed in ſearching the 
rneans to elude this hated match, and 
Mr. Bumble is uſing his eloquenee 
to perſuade her to comply, always 
ID his arguments with, « you 
ate a fool; child; money is the firſt 
ching in this world.” — We will, to 
avoid this unpleaſant ſcene, take a 
ſurvey of what is paſſing in Lord 
Weſtland > famil .. | 


"Ui Meliſſa 
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Meliſſa, continued: her uſual giddy 
cond). halle her follies, and 
her indiſcretions,- expoſed her to the 
inveteracy of the malevolent, while 
ſhe obtained the admiration of the 
filly, and the pity of the j. 
part of the world, . 


"=> Lord Wetland continued ſupine ; ' 
his tenderneſs, deeply wounded by 
her neglect, was ſecretly obliged: to 
acknowledge that he had deceived 
himſelf, when he imagined he poſ- 
ſeſſed her heart. Vanity, however, 
ſuggeſted to him, that it was impoſſible 
fuch a man as Philamour ſhould really 
be preferred to him ; but finding her - 

| little calculated - for domeſtic happi- 
nefs, he fought to amuſe himſelf by 

play. — He now was ſeldom to be 
| found at home ; gave no dinners, but 
paſſed mot of his time at clubs. He 
took care, however, to be well in- 
formed whom Meliſſa ſaw, and where 
"244 ſhe 
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me went, firmly determined, | if he 
diſcovered that ſhe forgot what was 
due to his honour, and her own cha- 
| rater, to puniſh her with the utmoſt 
rigour.—Lord Weſtland was of a diſ- 
poſition not eaſily irritated ; but 
when once inflamed, his anger was 
not eaſily appeaſed ; and he was in- 
flexible in his reſolves; the more ſo, 
perhaps, from his never making any, 
that he. had not e W e 


\Meligs, hot had ever ſeen him 
tender and indulgent, had no appre- 
henſions of his ever treating her with 
ſeverity ;_ ſhe miſtook his character ſo 
far, as to imagine that he would in 

time be as complaiſant as ſeveral huſ- 
bands of her acquaintance were to 
wives like RR e 


No W . * her fiſter's 
preſence, ſhe gave herſelf greater lati- 
"08 than before: Since her rupture 

with 
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with Lady Wander ſhe had deſerted 


the cottage, which had loſt the merit 


of noyelty; and now. her Lord's fre- 
quent abſence gave her opportunities 
of receiving Philamour in her ,own 
houſe. 


One eng Meliſſa, accompanied 
by a ney friend, not more diſcreet 
than herſelf, went to-Ranelagh ; Phi- 
lamour met them there. — Though 
the ſummer was far advanced, Rane- 
lagh was tolerably full: Meliſſa liked 
her party ſo well, that ſhe did not 
quit the  rotunda till paſt two 
o'clock, when ſhe conſigned her friend 
to another perſon's care, and took 
Philamour in her vis-a-vis, Unfor- 
tunately when ſhe and her companion 
had got half way to town, a drunken 
coachman drove a heavy carriage fu- 
riouſly againſt , hers, - overturned it, 
and yoke it er places. 


Ls Lady 
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Lady Weſtland was greatly fright- 
ened, but received little hurt. Colo- 
nel Philamour was far from being ſo 
| lucky, for his right-arm was broken. 
— In this terrible fituation he arid 
Lady Weſtland remained till her 
ſervant could get a carriage to take 
them home. — A hackney coach was 
with great difficulty procured : Phi- 
lamour, who ſuffered violent pain, 
was lifted into it, and after Meliſſa 
had ſet him down at his lodgings, 
the went home inexpreffibly agitated, 
and full of apprehenſions of the fur- 
miſes. chat her return at ſuch an un- 
due hour, and in ſuch an equipage, 
might oecaſion.— The delay cauſed 
by the overturn, and the neceſſity of 
going flow, on account of the pain 
Philamoũr ſuffered,” prevented her 
reaching -Grofvenor - Square before 
| Half an hour after five. She ordered 
her ſervant only to ring at the door, 


in hopes her Lord E not hear her 


* enter; 


= — OE Roam. - oak. 7 ii. 


| enter; it was inſtantly opened, and, 
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to her unſpeakable ſurpriſe, ſhe found 
many of her fervants in the Hall, 
buſtling about, the fame as if it had 


been noon. The whole houſe ſeemed 


in. confuſion, one perſon running 
here, another there, and ſome of the 
maid ſervants employed in packing. 
— A large trunk was almoſt filled 
with her own cloaths; ſhe haſtily en 

quired the meaning of all this, but 
obtained no other anſwer than that 
they acted by their Lord's orders, — 
She ruſhed by them into her dreſſing- 


room, where ſhe found Lord Weſtland 


ſitting before a table writing. — He 
neither looked at, nor ſpoke to her ; 
put went on with his bufineſs, which 
he ſoon diſpatched, and, having folded 
and ſealed a letter, he rung the bell 
for his ſteward + © This,” ſaid he, 

giving him the letter, © you muſt 


fend by an expreſs to Mr, Bumble.— 


| command you to peevent Four Ladle 
L 6 from 
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. my abſence.—Give orders to have the 
horſes harneſſed, and every thing got 
ready with all poflible ſpeed. — Lord 
Weſtland then darted a furious look 
at Meliſſa, and quitted the room. — 


She remained ſunk in her chair more 
en chan Femme | 


How different n * now 
from what it was a ſew hours before, 
when followed by the admiring croud ! 
— Her hair was diſhevelled, her eyes 


funk in her head, and the rouge waſh- 


ed off her face 4 der tears. 


Her * lips were almoſt as pale as 
* cheeks, and ſeemed diſtorted with 
a quivering convulſive motion. The 
wildneſs of her air, with her tumbled 
diſordered dreſs, ſeemed more ſuited to 
the ſtyle of certain damſels that ſtroll 
the ſtreets, than to that of a woman of 
the firft faſnion.— All at once ſhe roſe 
ow 7 -- from 
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from her chair, and walking up to 
Clark, the ſteward, commanded him 

inſtantly to quit her apartment. He 

ſaid he was ſorry he could not obey 
her Ladyſhip, as ſhe herſelf knew 


* 


the orders he had received from Lord 
Weſtland.— Tell me then inſtantly 
where he is going to carry me, cried 


ſhe. — © Your Ladyſhip muſt allow 


me to decline anſwering any queſtions, 
my Lord, continued he, © farbid 
me to W 48 OT 


0 Weſtland now. recolle&ted he 


had not ſeen Mademoiſelle Caque- 


teuſe, and enquired after her, but 
could gain no information. — Hey 
chambermaid humbly deſired ſhe 
would allow her to dreſs. her hair; 


| ſhe made no anſwer, but continued 


paſſive while her attendants were. em- 
ployed in giving a more decent ap- 


pearance to her figure. — Tears no 


longer flowed from her eyes; they 


were 
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faid ſhe, much agitated ; what have 
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* fixed on the floor, and ſhe ſeem- 


ed abſorbed in melancholy reflections, 


She ſtarted: at the entrance of her 


Lord; he had been to Philamour's 
lodgings to demand ſatis faction; but 


found his intention baffled by the Co- 
lonel's being at that moment under 
the hands of ſurgeons, his arm being 
fractured in two places. With re- 
luctance, therefore, he was obliged to 


defer till another opportunity calling 


him to account, and having ſettled 


fome _ buſineſs with Clark, and been 


told that the chaiſe was ready, he pe- 
remptorily commanded Lady Weſt- 
land to attend him. Tell me firſt 


where you are going to carry me, 


I done to be thus treated ?'—<< Walk 


don ſtairs inſtantly,” faid he. Oh! 
no, I cannot; for God's fake | my 


Lord, my dear Lord, have piry upon 
me!“ cried ſhe, flinging herſelf at 
his. feet; been 


8 alone.“ 
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alone.. Tur honour?” faid he con- 
temptuouſſy; © rife and obey.— 41 
never will rife till you forgive me: Oh! 
hear me, I beſeech you.“ Do as 
you are bid,” ſaid he, raifing her up. 
She then flew to the door, and cling- 
ing to it faſt, exclaimed, ſtamping 
with her foot, © I can't nor won't go.” 
= You will not!“ ſaid he, with 3 
ſtern air; © compet me not to uſe 
'force, Madam ; for by G— you ſhall 
go down this moment.” —Oh ! what 
vill become of me l' ſaid ſhe, crying - 
bitrexly; © ſhut me up here, but 
don't hurry me out of town.—Have 
you no pity for me? “ None,“ re- 
plied he; I inſiſt upon immediate 
obedience,” and he faid this in fo 
loud and determined a manner that 
ſhe let go the door, and he feizing 
her arm, ſhe was rather dragged than 
handed into the chaiſe : It had Ve- 
netian blinds, which admitted the air, 
but en her ſeeing what road 
| the 


rn. 

the carriage took; it went off with 
rapidity. » — She now indulged. herſelf | 
in a violent fit of erying; the, did 


not attempt to ſpeak: What, alas/! 
could ſhe fay of 


Xp 6% 
1 Lord Weſtland left her to herſelf, 
and kept a profound ſilence. They 
had proceeded - ſeveral hours in this 
manner; had. changed horſes twice 
or thrice, but had never ſtopped 
a moment, —— Meliſſa had ceaſed - 
crying for ſome time, when Lord 
Weſtland took ſome refreſhments out 
of the pockets. of the chaiſe, and of- 
fered them to her ; but theſe ſhe. ſul- 
lenly declined, and as he was as little 
diſpoſed. to eat as herſelf, they. re- 
mained untouched. — What an, eternal 
day this appeared to Meliſſa l. It had 
been dark ſome time before the car- 
riage ſtopped ; ſhe was quite faint, 
and ſcarcely able to profit by the per- 
miſſion he gave her to alight, -, 
She 


TH * 8187 =o, - 233 
She perceived they were arrived at 
an inn; but ſhe had no time to look 
about, for Lord Weſtland hurried 
her through the court up ſtairs, into 
2 dining- room, where he left her; 
preſently after an old ſtarch figure, 
with a very auſtere countenance, 
made her appearance. Who are 
you?” faid Lady Weſtland, haughti- 
ly. The perſon, Madam,” anſwer- 
ed ſhe, © appointed by Lord Weſt- 
land to wait upon your Ladyſhip.“ — 
« T ſhall not accept of your ſervices,” 
ſaid Lady Weſtland — © leave the 
room immediately.” — The woman 
drew up, but obeyed. Lord Weſt- 
land now returned. What barba- 
rous treatment is this, my Lord?” 
faid Meliſſa; © where is my own ſer- 
vant—T am accuſtomed 'to her, an1 
vill have nobody elſe.” I have diſ- 
miſſed Mademoiſelle Caqueteuſe,” 
ſaid he, © and all the reſt of your 
ſervants. — A maid in your preſent 
ſituation 
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ſituation will be quite ſufficient ; and 
I have choſen Mrs. Croaker, as a pro- 
per. perſon to attend upon you.— 
What do you chooſe to have for ſup- 
per? Though Lady Weſtland found 
ſhe wanted food, ſhe was too much 
out of humour to ſpeak; but upon 
Lord Weſtland's repeating his de- 
mand, in a louder tone of voice, 
ſhe anſwered, that ſhe did not intend 
eating any thing, but choſe to go to + 
bed. — Thither ſhe retired ; but not 
to ſleep; her reflections were of the 
moſt melancholy kind. Lord Weſt- 
land had ſhewed himſelf fo impla- 
cable, that ſhe had no hopes of ſoften- 
ing him. She. could not divine what 
plan his reſentment had formed, and 
the imagined her preſent ſufferings 
were only a prelude to ſore more 
terrible, The ſituation, too, in which 
mne had. left her lover, added much 
to her uneaſineſs: Unable to bear 
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the agitation of her mind, ſhe aroſe, 
examined the doors and windows ; 
but alas! the former were locked, 
and the latter faſtened: by ſhutters on 
the outſide. —She returned much cha- 
grined to. bed; and at length over- 
aſleep. #545003," n . by 


It was, however, 2 very ſhort repoſe 


that ſhe gained, for her maid echter 
ed the room, and rudely tearing open 


the curtains of the bed, announced 
her Lord's commands that 'ſhe' ſhould 
riſe immediately to continue her 
Journey. Meliſſa knew it would be 
to no purpoſe to refuſe, and therefore 
roſe without delay ; ſhe determined 
likewiſe to cat ſome breakfaſt, of which 
the ftoad in great need. This was 
foon over, and ſhe was again ſeated 
in the'chaife by her Lord, whom the 
had not ſeen that mornings Their 


| 
on | 
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mutual ill- Humour continued all chat 
day; Melia would take nothing in 
tke chaiſe that he offered her; but 
as ſhe looked very M, and ſeemed at 
times ready to faint, he aſſured her, 
that if ſhe continued obſtinate, he 
would, by force, make her eat. 
Meliſſa finding he would be .obey= 
ed, at laſt complied, and partook 
with him of ſome cold chicken, and 
dirank a glaſs of wine. At night they 
ſtopped as before; and at break of 
day purſued their journey. This 
Pleaſant expedition laſted thiree_days 
and a half; during which time only 
one of the blinds had been let down 
only on the high - way, for when they 
approached any town it was drawn 
up. (Meliſſa was totally ignorant 
where ſhe was, where ſhe was go- 
ing, or N towns _ _ honor rap 
65 W e 
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her Lord, or her, new Abigail, had 
been ſo conſtantly with her, that ſhe 
had never been able to to ſpeak to any 
body. — At laſt, at two in the after- 
noon of the fourth day, all; poſſible 
light was admitted into the chaiſe, and 
Lady Weſtland perceived that ſhe was 
in the midſt of an immenſe; park; or 
rather foreſt, for it was coyered with 
trees, , moſt of them of the growth of 
two centuries; every thing here ap- 
peared as wild and forlorn as poſſible. 
Amidſt a venerable grove of oaks 
aroſe the turretsof a caſtle ; it was 
2 gothic pile of building, which 
ſeemed. to defy the iron hand of 
time, ſurrounded by a deep foſle, 
with a draw- bridge, gates, and courts 
within couris.— The carriage ſtop- 
ped; one old ſervant appeared U 
a bunch, of ruſty. key: 
— — Strait the doors 
2 e their brazen folds, 

Creeked 
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| Crecked horridly on their hinges ; and 
after they had paſſed, cloſed with a 
twang that vibrated mournfully- on 
Meliſſa's ears. Ah! heaven,“ 
ſaid ſhe to herſelf, © theſe heavy he 
at forever!” 


| Lord Weſtland alighted . ys pre- 
ſenting his hand to Meliſſa, they croſ- 
ſed a prodigious large hall, which, 
in days of yore, had often feaſted 
hundreds of and dependants 
of the Weſtland family; but its neg- 
lected walls ſnewed it had long been 


deſerted. —A ſolemn ſtillneſs reigned 


throughout the caſtle ;.no noiſe was 
heard but the echoing ſound of their 
ſootſteps on the -pavement : They 
followed - their conductor through 
many winding turns and paſſages, and 
aſcended a vaſt ſtaircaſe covered with 
old family pictures; and after tra- 
verſing a ſuite of rooms, ſame with - 

9555 out 
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out ae others unfurniſhed, at 
length they arrived at an apartment 
wainſcoted with oak, with old faſhion- 
ed chairs, covered with dark blue vel- | 
vet, and which received its light from 


grated caſements, nearly as far from 
the floor as from the cieling. 


Within was a bedchamber in the 
ſame ſtyle, with an enormous ſized 
bed, the teaſter of which was faſtened 
to the cieling, and the walls hung | 
vith old CY + ry; bh 


1 
” PL AS » 


Within was a ſmall ſervant 8  cham- 
ber; © This, Madam,” faid Lord - 
Weſtland, “ is your Ladyſhip's 8 apart- 
ment.“ | 


Mali who had trembled from 
head to foot ever fince ſhe had enter- 
ed this odious caſtle, and had a pre- 
— of her fate, caſt a mournful 
look 
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look. round. her diſagreeable apart- 
ment, and burſt into a PO wy 
| of tears. 05 


KY" * . Fe " "#4 - 
. »F 4 | & Fs : 


| Sings: —— aher was: e but 
ſhe Was incapable of ſwallowing a 
morſel.—In the evening-Lord Weſt- 
land roſe, and ſaid he had ſome buſineſs 
to {cttle, but that he ſhould ſee her 
again before his departure. Your 
departure! P” cried ſhe, can you 
think of leaving me here Nou had 
better Kill me at once. Lord Weſt- 
land made no. anſwer, but left the 
room, unable to ſee her diſtreſs, tho 
he was | e convinced * * 
N Ih. . 


He Sn however, to ſupper ; 
no converſation paſſed, and as ſoon 
zs it was over he retired, and ſent Mrs. 
Croaker to Meliſſa, whoſe ſpirits were 
ſo «orally ſubdued, that ſhe ſof- 


F a_ 
4 / * 
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fered herſeif, eee to ” 
arr oy 

| This next Leak, Lord Weſtland 
ao on her at breakfaſt; and found 
her more compoſed; as ſoon as it was 
over has nns der as Wü 5 


2 1 ur Anon madam, 
_ liſten without interrupting me. 
Lou know; and 1 call heaven to 
witneſs the truth of the afſertidn, that - 
ever ſince you have been mine, I have 
done every thing 1 in my power to gain 
your affection: Tou might have 
been one bf the happieſt of women; 
my indulgence was unbounded, and 
my confidence in you unlimited. — 
In one word, I loved you, and would 
have ſacrificed my fortune, and even 

wy life, to & have made you happy.“ 


te You n the allowance I 184 
for your foibles; at times I have 


g M - given 
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given you ſome friendly cautiohs; 1 
ſaw, with pain, how little you proſited 
by them; ſtill I forbore all ſevere re- 
proaches. 1 could not be ignorant of 
the conſtructions the world ꝓut upon 
your conduct; but, ſuperior to all 
ſuſpicion, my heart acquitted you of 
guilt. —I ſhall leave you to your own 
reflections, whether I have, in any 
ſhape, deſerved the return you have 
made me; you deſpiſed the tenderneſs 
of your Lord; but now, when I can 
no longer doubt of your miſconduct, 
you ſhall feel the effects of my reſent- 
ment. Unlike modern huſbands I 
will not ſue-for a divorce, permit you 
to form other ties, and ſhamefully 
blase in the world under another 
name.——No, you ſhall feel that you 
have diſgraced the name and title you 
bear; and if every ſpark of honor is 
not extinguiſhed in your breaſt, that 
reflection will be en everlaſting puniſn- 
ment to you,” 


Lady 
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Lady Weſtland, wich a torrent of 
tears, flung herſelf upon her knees, 
and in the humbleſt accents, ſued for 
pardon. Lord Weſtland raifed her 
up, and placing her on a chair: 
« Compoſe yourſelf, madam,” ſaid 
he, * and ſubmit patiently to your 
fare; ber I arm determined you ſhall 
remain; and your behaviour vill de- 
cide, whether your impriſonmenit 
ſhall be temporary, or only terminate 
with your life. — Your reaſonable 
commands Mrs. Croaker will obey 3 
your wants ſhall be ſupplied; but 
kenceforth we meet no more. 
He then haſtily ruſhed out of the 
room,-and after ſending Mrs. Croaker 
to Meliſſa, immediately left the 
Caſtle, . 


Nothing could be more deplore- 
able than Meliſſa's condition; ſhe 
raved; ſeteamed, tore her hair, and 
refuſed all conſolation.— Alone in this 


"M2 1 difmal 
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_ diſmal priſon ; never ſeeing any crea- 
ture but the auſtere Croaker: From 
frantic fits of deſpair, ſhe fell into a 
ſtupid melancholy, and her Duenna 
never dared leave her, leſt ſhe ſhould 
commit ſome deſperate act. 


| After ſome weeks ſhe grew more 
calm; and in this ſtate we will leave 
her. ME 4 


Lord Weſtland's firſt care, on his 
return to town, was to enquire after 

Colonel Philamour, he learnt that he 
had taken a trip to the continent to 

re-eſtabliſh his health. : 


CHAP. 


Q> A | ow 8 1 


2 


—_ 
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CAP. Ix. 


THE QUARREL, 


- A MARVELLOUS ADVENTURE. 


T is time now to tranſport our- 
ſelves to Bumble. Hall. — The 
fortnight that Mr. Bumble had al- 
lowed to Marcia was elapſed ; ſhe had 
in vain, during that time, tried to 
move him, to relinquiſh his project 
of marrying her to Mr. Canter; he 
continued inflexible; and probably 
poor Marcia, whoſe gentle ſpirit ren- 
dered her unable to contend with ſuch 
a rough diſpoſiti on as Mr. Bumble” s, 
would, in the end, have been forced to 
ſubmit, had not an incident happened, 


which delivered her from all further 
trouble on this ſcore. 


M 3 At 
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At the end of the fortnight Mr. 
Bumble.” invited Canter to dinner; 
Marcia ſaw him arrive with inex- 
preſſible diſguſt. — His thin yellow 
© face peeped out of a black buſhy 
head of hair, which never yet had been 


ſullied by powder: His peaked noſe, 


and ferret eyes, ſeemed fuited ta his 
pedantic character, and a diſdainful 
ſmile endeavoured to animate a 
countenance nature had doomed to 
be the tranſcript of dullneſs. 5 


Such was the lover that dared ta 
aſpire to the charming Marcia! The 

power of contraſt will now favor her 
2 it, 


Repreſent to yourſelf a figure leſs 
tall, leſs ſtately than Melifla's, but 
_ "equally well-proportioned : It was too 
ſmall to be majeſtic; but it was 
replete with grace and ſoftneſs. 


At 
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At firſt | fight yeu would doubt 
whether her face was handſome; but 
if ſne looked at you, you would be 
intereſted for her; and if ſhe fpoke to 
yor, you would think her one of the 
lovelieſt of women. — An irreſiſtible 
— dwelt 1 * coral W 


" Roto? f forme quot foove Vie 
That gained her every heart, Her 
reeth were very white, ſmall and 
even.—Marcia was a brunette; the 
colour of her eyes could ſcarcely be* 
decided, but they were rather dark, and 
their expreſſion refembled that of 
Guido's St. Cecilia. — Her cheeks 
could not boaſt any glowing tints; 
but at times they were tinged with 
a ſoft pink bloom, delicate as the 
hue of the Bella Donna roſe.—— 
Neither her forehead, nor the turn 
of her face were as. perfect as her 
liſter's ; but the variety, and expref- 
| M 4 N ſion 
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ſion of her eee were much 
dere, Mt 2g! 124 151 Ke: . 
* Datch AN 1; / 
She was 8 en of look-. 
ing too ſerious for her age; yet ſne 
was naturally chearful. But her open 
ingenuous mind knew not how to diſ- = 
ſemble, therefore, when her heart was 
pained, her countenance g ſnewed it; 
and never did it wear ſo deep a gloom 
as on the preſent occaſion.— The cir- | 
cumſtance of being placed next to her | 
qgious Lover at dinner, did not boſe. 
to diſpel i it. ; 


Mr. Canes attempted Croc times. 
to addreſs. her, but her looks diſ- 
couraged him, and as ſoon as. dinner 
was over ſhe retired, | 


Mr. Bumble now puſhed the bottle 
briſkly about, and aſſured Mr. Canter, 
that the knet, as he called it, ſhould 
be tied in leſs than a week. — This 

| produced 


. 


. © 
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produced a horrible grin on his in- 
tended Son in Law's face; who to 
render himſelf ſtill more acceptable, 
opened to the Juſtice a ſcheme he had 
formed of canvaſſing the borough 
town, a few miles diſtant from Bum 
ble-Hall, with the aſſiſtance of his 
Uncle, who was juſt. comè from the 
Eaſt Indies, immenſely rich, and in- 
tended to ſecure to himſelf and Ne- 
phew, a borough ſo conveniently 
ſituated to the eſtate of the latter. 


Mr. Bumble's pipe had dropped 
out of his month at the firſt hint of 
this ſcheme; he liſtened, however, 
attentively to a full detail of it; by 
degrees his brows were knit, and his 
face became ſcarlet with rage. 
And do you dare,” cried he, in 
fou nds almoſt inarticulate, © to form 
ſuch a project? give it up, give it 
up immediately!“ — © Wherefore !” 
. Mr. Canter, haſtily; « Sure- 

| Ms ly 


— 
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ly my Uncle and I are as well quali- 


fied to fit in Parliament as any men.“ 


* So then, while you pretended to 
come a courting to Marcia, truly, you 
were thinking how you could ſteal a 
Borough within a ſtone's throw of 
my eſtate !”——< Steal ! Sir; 1 don't 
_ underſtand you; it is our intention 
to canvaſs it fairly ; nor ſhill you pre- 


vent us. What impudence l you 


vile dirty dog, you, thus to come un- 
der my roof and inſult me. Am 1 
and the reſt of the gentlemen in the 
landed intereſt to have ſuch fellows 
as you and your Uncle come and un- 
dermine our boroughs ?—Whar is the 
uſe of having ſix thouſand pounds a 
year, if every low fellow (who God 


knows how, has enriched himſelf, 


probably by fraud and rapine) may 
come with his purſe in his hand and 
rob «s of our natural rights? Look- 


ye, Mr. Canter, 1 am glad as how 


I know- you; you never ſhall have a 
davghter 


1 YOU er . ² g 
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daughter of mine; and I defire no 
more to fee you within theſe doors 
| You underſtand me I pe” 


Mr. Canter ſhewed he Aid KF 
ing up his hat and walking off. 
« Plague on the fellow,” cried the 
Juſtice, © how he has fuftered me 
He marry Marcia to be fure! A fine 
kettle of fiſh I hack like to have made 
indeed Mr. Bumble then went 
to his daughter's apartment; and the 
inſtant he opened the door, he cried 
out, © Egad you were right; that 
Canter is à vile fellow; I have ſent 
him off: A pitiful varlet; let him 
go and be hanged ; he ſhall nor marry 
thee, fo give me thine hand, and let's 
have no more whining and pining.— 
Marcia, in a rapture of joy, kiſſed 
her Father's hand; and could not re- 
frain wetting it with her tears. Why 
now, what the devil ails the girl?— _ 
cried the Juſtice.— Oh! Sir, youknow: 

M6 not 
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i not what effect your kindneſs has 
upon me; joy and gratitude over- 
come me, — I ſhould have been in- 

expreſſibly miſerable had you forced 
me to have married a man ſo diſ- 
nn, to me as Mr. Canter.” f 


C304 : FTE 


Mr, Bumble: then Cans her of 
his diſpleaſure againſt Mr. Canter, and 
of the Cauſe. And, for the firſt time 
in her life, Marcia "yaa at a a 


r af ay LT | 2 174 nh 


e e 


Mr. Cans went 7 Nhat Hall to ; 
Gray-Lodge, where he painted, the 
Father: and Daughter in odious co- 

* Jaurs z. the firlk as an illiterate wrong- 
headed brute; and the ſecand as a 
haughty faſtidious girl.— Lady Leæo- 
nora eſpouſed Mr. Canter's quarrel; | 
and aſſured him ſhe would drop all 
acquaintance with a a family ſo, un- 
worthy her notice, in which reſolution 
* was ſtrengthened by Mis Gray's. 


fal ſe 
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falſe repreſentation of Marcia's words 
and actions, when at the Lodge. 


0 Marcia did not. long enjoy tran- 
quillity. — — Mr. Bumble treated her 
with as much kindneſs as was in his. 
harſh nature to, ſhew; and abſence 
and perpetual occupation had ſome- 
what weakened the impreſſion Co- 
lonel St. Clairfont had made upon 
her heart; hen one day the Juſtice 
bounced i into her chamber, his features 
quivering with rage: There,” ſaid. 
he,, toſſing, her a letter, © read the 
pretty hiſtory . of your vile Siſter's 
conduct; her Lord has locked her 
up but if be had not ſpoiled her, the 
would have been à very different 
creature. — Plague take the bon tan, 
and all the reſt of the town follics,” 
. qt N 
He then 7a ran a0 o 
modern manners, and e again 
| Du SiBarring tings if _- Melif 


4 
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Meliſſa tilt ny ra 1 ag erhauſted 
himſelf. | 


Bfinciw Rid not e war; fie Kube 
chat if ſhe attempted to alledge any 
ching in juſtification of her ſiſter at 
that moment, it would _ _ 
rate nr combygs ahe I: 8 | 


She waited tilf his paſſion och ; 
then endeavoured, as far as the could, 
to extenuate her ſiſter's fault, acknow- 
ledged ſhe had been highly indiſcreet;/ 
but could not believe her to be cri- 
minal.—* Stuff and honſenſe,” cried 
che Juſfice ; © ſhe was ſeen going out 
of Ranelagh between two and three 
o'clock in the morning with her pa- 
ramour, to admit him into her car- 
riage, and then never made her ap- 
pearance in Groſvenor- Square till 
half paſt five, and then you talk of 
her innecence f Þ fay innocence, 
indeed!“ — © An unfortunate acci- | 

dent,” 


THE SISTERS... 26G 


dem,” returned Marcia, © occaſioned 


this delay; charity obliges us always 


to put the moſt favourable conſtruction 


on every thing. — If T might be 
allowed to ſhare her confinement, 1 
— +0 


&« You may go, ' cried: | Myr Bum- 
ble warmly,” if you pleaſe; © but, 
by Jupiter, if you do, never more 
ſhall you enter theſe doors; and re- 


member, Miſs, F forbid you 1 


name . ſiſter to me. 


Marcia ils Father too — 


urge him further upon this ſuhject at 
that moment; but ſhe wrote ſecretly 
a very pathetic letter to Lord Weſt- 


land, to ſoften him in her ſiſter's 


favour, - He returned her an affecti- 
onate anſwer, but did not give her 
any immediate hopes of — La- 
dy Weſtland. 


We 
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We leſt Meliſſa juſt as ſhe grew 
ſomewhat more . compoſed; the firſt: 
violence of her grief being over, 
ennui now was her moſt cruel foe. — 
Without any reſources in herſelf, de- 
prived of thoſe ſhe derived from ſo- 
ciety, and bearing conſtantly in her 
mind the keen remembrance of plea- 
ſures paſt, and be annihilated, 


„ : * » 


N 
1 nad eee her; to 
make ſome reflections in regard to 
Philamour, which had much weaken- 
ed her paſſion; ſhe regretted ex- 
tremely the ſacrifices. ſhe had made 
him, and though ſhe had not princi- 
ples ſufficiently rigid to ſee her con- 
duct towards her huſband in its true 
light, ſhe felt how deficient ſhe: had 
been in prudence,; and was ſenſibly, 
mortified to have incurred the con- 
W es vhs 


Solitude 
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Solitude was ſo inſupportable to 
her, that ſhe tried all ſhe could to 
humanize her Duenna ; but nothing 
could extort from Mrs. Croaker more 
than monoſyllables; the other ſervants 
never nen in her 9. [ 
| et Nlelias 1 at Weſtland % 
Caſtle, Mrs. Croaker had preſented 

| her with the key of a large book- 
caſe, which filled up one fide of her 
dreſſing- room; but the books it con- 
tained were not much ſuited; to her 
taſte, and after turning them over 
careleſsly, ſhe left them - undiſturbed. 
Her greateſt pleaſure was walking 
in the garden; at firſt ſne was always 
accompanied by Mrs. Croaker, but 
her Duenna grew tired of attending 
her; and having conſidered that the 
flower garden was encompaſſed by 
walls of a prodigious height, and that 
ſne could ſee to tlie very end of it 
from the Caſtle windows, ſhe con- 
tented 


2589 Tur sr. 

tented herſeif with raking her ſtation 
at one of them, while her Lady 

- walked; and left the gardener; or 
any of the ſervants, might get acceſs 
| to her, Mrs. Croaker always warned- 
them to retire, by means of a bell, 
which ſhe rang for five minutes, to 
announce that Tay ht e was 


going out, 


Mioeliſſa Pee many hours in this 
garden ; her great amuſement was to 
gather flowers, and to form them into 
wreaths and noſegays, to adorn her 

perſon. Five months thus paſſed 
without any one day differing in the 
leaſt from the other, except that the 
weather was grown too ſevere to ad- 
mit of much walking, and flowers 
had long ceafed to bloom. — Mehſſa 
now was utterly at a lofs to know 
how to diſpoſe of her time; at Hft 
ſhe refolved to try whether the could 
find any amuſement in drawing; fie 
had 


had fome little genius, but had been 


too indolent and diffipated to cultivate- | 


it. — As Mrs. Croaker had orders to 
deny her nothing that was reaſonable, 
the procured her pencils and paper, 
and now Meliſſa amuſed herfelf with 
drawing. caricatures of all the faces 
ſhe could remember; Mrs. Croaker's 
being conſtantly before her, and in her 
apinion a very happy ſubject, engaged 
her pencil oftener than any other. 


Mrs. Croaker had therefore the mor- 


tification ta ſee herſelf repreſented in 
the moſt ludicrous light, and various. 


re ee e 15 


d ee e 


Gs as the needy e em- 
ployment was over it loſt its charms, 


and Meliſſa longed to renew her walks... 


kept within above a week by a deep 
fall of ſnow, ſhe took advantage of a 


. -- 
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hard froſt, accompanied by a bright 
”_ to breathe a 1 air. kt 


"An ſhe was rolling i up 
and down a gravel walk, ſhe thought 
ſhe perceived ſomething like letters 
traced on the ſnow. Amazed beyond 
meaſure, ſhe drew near theſe unex- 
pected characters, and read, in vari- 
ous places « Let grief give way" to 5 
hopes” N 8 


1 My God! un can this . 
Am I awake ?” cried the, © and again 
ſhe looked, the flattering words re- 
mained,” - Ah! dear Philamour,” 
faid ſhe, © this muſt be your work ; 
you alone could thus chear my de- 
ſponding heart l Then pauſing, 
ſhe continued, Vet how could he 
penetrate. into chis garden ? how de- 

ceive the vigilance of Croaker ?—Ah! 

no ; he did not- trace theſe characters; 
perhaps Lord Weſtland relents, yet 
it 


* 
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if he does, why ſhould he have re- 
courſe- to this method? She ſtaid 
a great while in the garden, in an agi- 
tation of mind which cannot be de- 
ſcribed; at laſt, tired with conjectures, 
and apprehenſive leſt Mrs. Croaker 
might come into the garden, as ſhe 
ſometimes did, and ſee theſe conſoling 
words, ſhe returned to the Caſtle. 

She could eat no dinner; ſhe ex- 
pected ſomething pleaſant would hap- 
pen, though ſhe could form no idea 
what; and ſhe was ſo reſtleſs the whole 
evening, that ſhe was unable to ſit one 
inſtang ſtill. 

At night her © ſupper was placed 
upon the table, and left according to 
cuſtom. She helped herſelf to a boil- 
ed egg, and judge of her ſurpriſe 
when in lieu of the yolk ſhe found a 
a ſmall crumpled piece of paper, 

which 
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Which ſhe immediately unfolded, and 
read wie SD lines. 9 


3 ««Lightofch world! Faireſtofereas 

c tures l receive the homage of an ena- 

t moured heart. Admit the humbleſt 
4 of your ſlaves into your divine pre- 
< ſence. — Say that he may come; 
cc ſpeak but one gracious word, and 
c he will W n before 
Us you.“ 5 


.-«<.Gracious Heaven!” cried Me- 
liſſa ſoftly to herſelf, © whence can 
this come? Is this ſome trick of Lord 
Weftland's-to try me, of is it the 
effet of enchantment ? — Shall 1 
ſpeak, continued ſhe, looking round 
with, terror, © or be ſilent? — Per- 
| haps the Caſtle is haunted, and ſome 
ha {pare may appear.” | 
> Þ | 

While ſhe was debating this point 
internally, ſhe ſaw the tapeſtry move, 
. and, 
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and, terrified beyond. meaſure, ſhe 
ſcreamed, out in an agony : << For the 
love of God en t come, whatever 
you maꝝ be! — And the tapeſtry ſtill 
moving, ſhe. chin forth a loud ſhrick 
and fainted. — When ſhe recovered 
ſhe-found Mrs. Croaker'by her, much 
alarmed at her ſudden indiſpoſition. 
Finding her Lady little recovered, 
though {till in a tremor, ſhe was go- 
ing to fetch ſome drops; but Lady 
Weſtland caught hold of her arm, 
and begged her not. to leave her; 
J ſhall die,” ſaid ſhe, © with terror, 
if Fam left alone, — What, in the 
name of fortune, can have happened 
to frighten your Ladyſhip thus? 
eagerly demanded Mrs. Croaker.— 1 
am ſure I can't tell ; but no wonder 
that I ſhould be full of horrors, de- 
prived of all ſociety in this diſmal 
Caſtle, which · ſeems exactly fitted for 
the abode of ghoſts:— © And pray 
how long has this conceit been in 

| your 


nn 

ybur: Ladyſhip's head ?“ aſked Mrs. 
Croaker.— Indeed it is no whim; 
my ſpirits are certainly weakened, yet 
J firmly believe this room is haunt- 
ed.“ Mrs. Croaker ſnrugged up her 
ſhoulders with an incredulous air, and 
Meliſſa being recovered, reflected, 


that if ſome ſcheme was formed to 


deliver her from captivity, it would 
be the height of imprudence in her 
to counteract this kind intention, by 
revealing to her Duenna the events 
of that day; ſhe therefore reſolved 
to confine them within her own breaſt: 
And when ſhe was aſked to aſſign 


ſome reaſon for ſuppoſing her room 
to be haunted, ſhe made no anſwer. 


— This confirmed Croaker in a ſuſpi- 
cion which had ariſen in her mind, 
chat Lady Weſtland's ſwoon had 
only been | pretended. Per- 
haps,” thought ſhe, © my Lady ima- 
gines if ſhe could get removed to 


ſome other apartment ſhe might make 


her 


{ 


* 
„ C woe. 
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N eſcape ; and ſo ſhe thought to 
compaſs her deſign by ſhamming a 
fit of terror; Ns I am not ſo eaſily 
impoſed u ' — She was, however, 
as prudent as her Lady i in concealing 


% 


was uſually very laconic, ſhe neg- 
le&ed not, on this occaſion, to exag- 


gerate her own courage, and to de- 


ſcant on the abſurdity of indulging 
ſuperſtitious fears, and then recom- 


mended to her Lady to compoſe her 


ſpirits, and retire to reſt. 


Meliſſa conſented. — She revolved 
in her mind what had paſſed. —Some- 


times ſhe began to fancy the tales 
that had aniuſed her childhood were 


not fictitious. — She had read of un- | 


' fortunate Princeſſes immured j in Caſ- 


tles, under the power of ſore wicked 
fairy. —Croaker was, in her opinion, 
full as maglignant as Caraboſſe; tor 
aught ſhe knew ſhe might be a fairy; 


N and 


% 


ents, _— Though ſhe 


A 1 
4 
' 
. 
* ö 
. 
U 1 
| : 'l 
eg. 
4 
1h / 
[ 14 
A o 
if 
| 4 \ 
q\ * 
1 
WIR. 
"1 
wo 
4 [| 
ny 4 
tl ' 
| 
4 - 
l 
1 Mm l 
ä 
1 \ 1 
MH 
| 
7 if 
in \ 
4 1 
"n {1 
\ 
iu N 
y G 
— 1 
. 1 
ann 
11 
I N 
4 
wy 
il fk 
l 
4 
Nh 
;: 3008. 
ahh th 
"1 +4 
1 
We 1 
L 
. : 
31 
) l : 
10 
1 
I 
W. | 
l 
1 1 
* 10 
wa l 
Mt“ 
TH 8 | 
. 
Ps © 
: 
i 11 
17 1 : 
: 7 * 
wa 
| "8 \ 
11: 
N 4 
i 
: 0 
j | 
"I 
II 
nm l 
' \ 
: 
JN; bi 
wn 1 
N +7 i} 
ö li | 
ſl : 
' 4 
þ „ 
il 
1 
we th 
19 
N 
1 1 5 
* 
'S. A 
: + 
2 
1 
I 
1: 
Re : 
1 1 
It: 
: | 4 
: 1 
: 4 
| Fin 
. wh 7 
11 KM 
TN 
: i i 
l l 
N 
477 
/ * "io 
: N U 
| 
g 
| : 
: 9 1 
, » 
: of : 
0 030] 
* 
f \ I 
11 


——T 
——_— 
— — 


3 at a i —U—I—ĩ 
- — — - — Vi 
—— 3 + N „ 
— — * 2 - — 
1 — — 
3 — 
£2 " — ran er te 
' — — 


—— 


2266 Tur $15TzRs5, 


"and the author of the billet doux pro- 


bably ſome genius or enchanter, who 


had felt the power of her charms, 


and intended to carry her off. —Short- 
_ Hy all the wonders of romance might 
de realized. —Theſe chimerical viſions 


did not long float in her brain. —The 


idea that Lord Weſtland had a hand 


in theſe adventures again recurred, and 


was again rejected. — Was it then a 


ſpirit behind the tapeſtry ? — To this 


her ſuperſtitious fears aſſented, yet 


ſhe could not recolle& any inſtance 


of ghoſts writing love letters. 


Gp Perplexed and agitated, ſhe could 


gain no ſleep ; the wind whiſtled, and 
that night it ſounded tremendous. — 
Mrs. Croaker ſnored very much, and 
i though ſhe was accuſtomed to the 
noiſe, and uſed to feel comfort in 
'&riowing The was in the adjoining 
- Joh ſhe now fancied this ſound pre- 


ternatural. 
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rernatural, At laſt ſleep ſubdued her 


When ſhe awoke in the morning 
ſhe heard, with no ſmall pleaſure, 


that the froſt continued, for the long- 


ed to get into the garden to ſee if any 
freſh lines had been traced in the 


ſnow; but ſhe forbore going ſooner 


than uſual, to avoid exciting ſuſpicion 


that any particular motive An her 
_ thither, i 


* TR 


Her heart beat as ſhe advanced in 
the gravel walk ; ſhe found the words 
effaced that ſhe had read the preceding 
day, and a few pacts further the read 
theſe, © Fear nothing.“ So then,” 
cried ſne, this being whatever it is, 
knows all that . paſſes ; he ſaw my 
terrors laſt night, and now has the 


goodneſs to try to diſpel them. If it 


is a human being, where can he con- 
ceal himſelf 7— Tis true the Caſtle is 
3 N 2 


large 
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large, and tis not impoſſible that he 
ſecretes himſelf in it; but then he can- 
not penetrate into the garden without 
the gardener's knowledge, who is, as 
well as the reſt of the ſervants, de- 
voted to my Lord.” She concluded 
with ſuppoſing the gardener had heen 
bribed ; but till the affair of the ta- 
peſtry, and the billet doux in the egg, 
puzzled her inexpreſſibly. — She ob- 
ſerved the ſame turned characters on 
the ſnow as on the paper, though thoſe 
on the latter were much ſmaller. 


This day ſcemed as tedious, as the 
preceding one. Much as ſhe longed 
to develope this myſtery, ſhe'doubted 
whether ſhe could aſſume courage to 
| fit alone at night. — Mrs. Croaker, 
with a glouting look, offered to ſtay 
with her. — Lady Weſtland heſitated 
in her anſwer, when her Duenna ex- 
claimed, Lord bleſs me, Madam 
how can you pretend to have ſuch 
nonſenſical 
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nonſenſical fears ; have you not been 
five months in this apartment, and 
often for hours alone ? — But the 
ghoſts,-I ſuppoſe, have but juſt found 
you out; if they viſit you to-night, 
only ring your bell, and I warrant 
you, I'll ſoon put them to flight.” 


So ſaying Croaker departed, - and 
Lady Weſtland, having taken her 
ſeat at che chimney corner, with the 
bell cloſe to her hand, waited in anxi- 
ous expectation; but with terrors 
that ſhe could not conquer, for the 


tapeſtry to move. 


N ; 1 25 CHAP. 
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THE acfibvaiions ADVENTURE. 
|  EONGLUDED. 


RECONCILIATION. 


TE Croaker lad been * 
about a quarter of an Hour, 
when METS heard a little noiſe be- 
Kind the tapeſtry, and tliree fight raps | 
againſt che ' wall. All in a-panic ſhe 
was going to ring; bur articulate 
ſounds reached her ear, and begged 
her not to be afraid. 


Somewhat leſs e ſhe took 
courage to ſpeak : © What are you, 
man or ghoſt ?” cried ſhe: © I will 
appear immediately,” anſwered the 
voice, and from behind the tapeſtry 
(which he had looſened) approached 

a 


= 
— 24 
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2 figure too material not to diſſipate 
Meliſſa's apprehenſions of a Hike | 


It was a ſquat ſquare young man, 
with plump red checks, golden locks, 
curled with the niceſt exactneſs, and 
large ſtaring eyes. — He advanced with 
a ſimple grin on his countenance, 


and putting one knee to the ground, ; 


Divine Lady, be not alarmed,” 
ſaid he; I would not hurt ſo — 4 
beauty for the world. —< Riſe, fad 
ſhe, © and -explain your buſineſs,” — — 
Ahl my Lady, my buſineſs is to 
tell you that I adore. you,” ſaid he, 
advancing a few paces, —< Keep where 
you are, young man,” ſaid Meliſſa, 
haughtily, « and tell me how you got 
acceſs to the Caſtle.” — Her ruſtic 
lover then, to her no ſmall aſtoniſh- 
ment, repeated theſe lines. 


« Th' inventive God, who never fails his part, 
«Inſpires the wit, when once he warms the heart.“ 


N 4 


Thus, 


'\ 
% 


— 
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Thus, beautiful Lady, the paſſion 
infuſed by your bright eyes into my 
ſoul, taught me the means of de- 
ceiving Mrs, Croaker, and under a 
female dreſs J live ſecure from all 
ſuſpicion in this Caſtle. —I crave your 
| indulgence,” continued he, while I 
give your Ladyſhip a brief account 
of myſelf, and of the plan I have 
formed for your deliverance.” Vo 
muſt tell it me then very quick, or 
you will be diſcovered by C roaker, 
15 Lady Weſtland. F 


„ will avoid all | prolixiry,” ſaid 
he; my name is Prattle : I wiſh I 
could ſay my Father was not a taylor. 
— Well, that cannot be helped, r 
Dryden ſays, 


« Ey'n mighty Monarchs oft are meanly born; 
® 6 * 0 . * ©: — 
70 But true nobility js of the mind. 


ac All 
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ce, All 'this is nothing to the pur- 
poſe,” impatiently exclaimed Meliſſa; 
« no poetical flights, I beg.” —— 
«, Surely your Ladyſhip,” ſaid Prat- 
tle, © does not diſlike poetry, but I 
will continue my ſtory. — I had the 
honor of | ſerving the Rector's ſon 
while he was at College as a - - -, an 
humble companion; and ſo, having 
much leiſure, and a great paſſion for 
reading, I ſoon got, as they ſay, a 
little ſmattering of learning. — I de- 
lighted particularly in all the tender 
poets, and often of a ſummer's eve- 
ning have ſat hours by a purling 
ſtream, peruſing ſome amorous tale. 
— Unfortunately I had been but a few 
months at College, when my young 
friend fell ill of a fever and died; I wiſh- 
ed earneſtly to get into the ſervice of 
ſome learned man; but my Father 
obliged me to return home, and 
wants me to aſſiſt him in his buſineſs; 


Ns. yet 
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yet (drawing up his head) I can't 
wink Iva to be a taylor. 
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0 = Neben to-morrow. a 5 aid 
Lady Weſtland, interrupting him; 
ec haſten away, for I am ſure Croaker 
will be here in a minute,” — But 
will your Ladyſhip promiſe to admit 
me to-morrow night.” —< Yes, yes, 
replied ſhe ; but retire at preſent.” 


Prattle obeyed. — Meliſſa found it 
was poſſible, with this young man's 
aſſiſtance, to eſcape, and for ſome mo- 
-ments'indulged the pleaſing proſpect of 
liberty ; but her pride revolted at the 
idea of owing it to ſuch a deliver, 
-who dared to avow that he loved her 
—Aſter this declaration would it be 
prudent to truſt herſelf with him ? — 
Such an elopement would ſink her 
lower than ever in the world's opi- 
nion, and, though ſhe might be able 


to get rid of her ruſtic lover, ſhe had 
FE no 
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no means of ſubſiſting. = The next 
day ſhe pa 
had beſt act.— She conſidered that it 
was poſſible ſhe might reap ſome ad- 


vantage from this adventure, if ſhe 


could contrive toconvince her Duenna 


that ſhe might have been at liberty 


had ſhe pleaſed. —The only difficulty 
was how to reveal her ruſtic lover's 


deſign, and herſelf denial beyond the 


power of doubt. — She at laſt deter- 
mined to hide Mrs. Croaker in the 


cloſet, but not communicate the bu- 


ſineſs to her, that ſhe. might herſelf 
gather from the young man's mouth- 
vey circumſtance of his plan. 


When 3 prepared at night 
to leave her as uſual, ſhe took her by 
the hand, and led her into the cloſet, 
and in a low voice told her upon. no 
account to ſtir or ſpeak, for that there 


was a man hidden behind the ey 
in her chamber. 


N 6 Mrs. 
\/ 


in reflections how ſhe 


8 
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| Mrs. Croaker's countenance wore a 


mixture of doubt and terror at this 


aalarming intelligence. —< I give you 


me with your attention. —I told you 


my word tis true,” ſaid Lady Weſt- 
land; ud bs place you here that you 


may witneſs my condu&; you will 


find that, though I might eaſily get 


out of my priſon, T prefer my duty 
to liberty.” Mrs. Croaker conſented 
to be locked in; ſhe knew ſhe could 


get out unknown to her Lady by a 


private door, and ſhe reſolved to call 


up ſome of the men to ſeize this 
er inner. 


T6 e e e wide I - 
Lady Weſtland's chamber : — Prattle 
made his appearance, and Croaker, 


through the key-hole, beheld the 


 focking fight of a young man in her 
We $ * ! $251 


| „Divine Lady!” faid 1 aer 


laſt 
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laſt night that after my friend's death 

I returned home. I difliked fo much 

working with my Father, that I re- 
ſolved to get my bread ſome other 
way, and got oecaſionally employed 
about the Caſtle. The day you ar- 
rived I determined to ſee you, for I 
had heard much of your beauty, and 
that you were to be immured in this 
Caſtle becauſe your heart had been a 
little too tender ; this diſpoſed me to 

love and pity you: — But when from 
behind a pillar in the Hall I ſaw you 
paſs along, I felt all in a flame, and 
from that moment I have adored you. 
— As 1 found Mrs. Croaker was to \ 
have the management of every thing, 
I thought, if I could diſguiſe myſelf, 
I might gain acceſs into the Caſtle, 
and perhaps to your apartment; hi- 
therto I had only worked- about the 
court, and out of doors: —-So I pre- 
vailed upon my ſiſter, who has lived 
here many years, and is wife to the 
. 1 gardener, 
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gardener, to lend me fome of her 


cloaths, and got her to, preſent me 


to Mrs, Croaker, as.2 ſtrong working 
girl that wanted a houſe-maid's place; 


and after. ſome. queſtions, which my. 


ſiſter was prepared to anſwer, my ſer- 


vice was accepted: And now that l had 
ohtained my heart's content; I often 


ſaw your Ladyſhip from the Caſtle 
windows walking in the garden, and 
would have given the mere to have 


rale ba u. 70 


The other day, as WO was nt 
out your apartment, I diſcovered the 
tapeſtry was looſe, and I thought I 


felt a door behind it. Determined to 


ſatisfy; my curioſity, I tore up the 
hangings, and there convinced myſelf 
that 1 had not been miſtaken in my 
conjecture; But as the door was lock · 
ed, I haſtened to replace the hang - 
knew Mrs. Croaker was ſafe at her 

25 poſt, ö 
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poſt, watching you, beloved Lady, 1 
returned to yaur apartment with ſome 
ſmith's tools I had procured, and 
forced the lock. Upon opening the 
door I found a very narrow pair of 
ſtairs, which I haſtily deſcended, and 
found myſelf in à long ſubterraneous 
paſſage; though it was dark I groped 
umy way along: 1 thought 1 never 
ſhauld have reached the end of it, 
but found it terminated in a ſepul- 
chral cave; I knew this muſt be in 

the church, and I rejoiced at it, as I 
immediately conceived a project for 
your deliverance. — My uncle, 
you muſt: know, my Lady, is the 
ſexton, and from him I reſolved to 

get the keys ; but, upon examining 

the lock, I found I could eaſily pick 
Is, with the tools I had already ; there- 
fore if you will, divine Lady, truſt 
yourſelf with me, I will engage to 
convey you ſafely away. Under pre- 

| ed 
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ed leave of Mrs. . 


ſent two days; I have paſſed them in 


preparing every thing for your depar- 
ture. A good ſtrong nag, with a pil- 
lion, is placed near the church- yard, 


and in a trice your Ladyſhip may be 


Wee ne en Tere: How) 


IS ceaſed; hes Lady Weſtland | 
continuing ſilent, he added, Had. 
L not reaſon, ' my Lady to adviſe you 
to hope.” — Lady Weſtland: roſe. and 
ſatisfied herſelf as to the reality of 
the ſtair=caſe., — © Why will you not 
ſpeak, charming Lady,” ſaid Prattle : 
te the moments you wuſte are pre- 
cious; Mrs. Croaker may return and 
fruſtrate our ſcheme. — Think what 
pains I have taken in this buſineſs j— 
I inſerted the note in the egg, and 


traced the words on the ſnow, —The 


night you ſcreamed ſo, when you ſaw, 

the tapeſtry move, I was afraid you 

had ſpoiled all, =Come,, come along; 
what 
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what can your Ladyſhip fear deer here 


do you mean to carry me ” ſaid he. 
«© Wherever your Ladyſhip pleaſes, all 


places will de 9410 to me, in your 
ſweet company.” — He then offered 
to take her hand, which ſhe haſtily 
withdrew; and opening the cloſet 
door, ſhe aid, with an indignant air, 
« Wretch ! oe did you dare to ſup- 
pole Lord Weſtland's Wife would 
fly with ſuch a creature as you - wh 


. 


At that 5 5 Croaker, who a 


ſlipped away, while Lady Weſtland 
had continued filent, and as Prat- 


tle thought irreſolute, to call aſſiſt- 


ance, ruſhed into the room accom- 


panied by three ſtout men, who fell 
upon Prattle and ſeized him.— This 


unex pected meaſure confounded him. 


Is it poſſible,” ſaid he, mournfully, 
twiſting his thumbs, that beautiful 
Ladies can thus requite the love of 


ſimple ſwains! Ah! ungrateful Lady, 
what 
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what treachery i is. this 2—The ſervants 
then bound his hands behind him; 
and as they were hurrying him 2 Thy 

he exclaimed, *© Are theſe love's. 
chains!“ — Lady Weſtland begged. 
them not to treat him roughly; but 
they drove him along with many © 
taunting jeſts, and ſhut him up in- 


one of the towers of the caſtle. 


Mrs. Croaker then beſtowed ſome = 
commendations on her Lady's con- 
duct, aſſuring her it ſhould be pro- 
perly repreſented to her Lord. But 
ſhe thought it prudent to abridge Lady 
Weſtland's walks, and to have the 
private door nailed up. — She then 
wrote Lord Weſtland, a circum- 
ſtantial derail of this adventure, and 
as Meliſſa knew the had done ſo, 
ſhe thought it probable he would 
ſhortly viſit the \caſtle,, to be pre- 
pared for his arrival. was the object of 
her attention. | | 


Each 


THE 1ST ENS 293 


+ Each, morning, placed i her 
glaſs, ſhe practiſed over all bar ſe⸗ 
ducing graces ; improved upon old, 
and invented new ones. — An air of 
neglect. in her perſon, ſhe imagined 
would correſpond with her ſuppoſed 

penitential condition; but ſhe deter- 
| mined it ſhould; be an elegant 
neglect. With what art was her ſoft 
brown hair, unpowdered and uncurled, 
adjuſted round her face, while ſome 
ſtraggling ringlets loſt themſelves, in, 
a- boſom. as white, as. ſnow.— A little 
plaired muſlin. cap gave an air of 
ſimplicity to her countenance, which; 
rendered her more beautiful than, 
could the moſt adorned head, dreſs. 
A fine net hood too, careleſaly thrown, 
over her cap, and tied in a large knot 
under her chin, became her infinit- 
ly. — Some grave ſerious book was. 
conſtantly. open before her, not one 
line did ſhe read; yet at every little 
natte the heard, inſtantly her head was: 
reclined 


th 
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reclined upon her hand, and her eyes 
fixed: aeg Enz Page. ail an 
IT : {ERR 28 ine 
Melgre pains were not loſt: Lord 
Weſtland had ſuffered almoſt as much 
from the rigour with which he had 
treated her, as ſhe had done: Vainly 
| had he attempted to forget her, and 
to tear from his heart an object no 
longer worthy of his affections. Her 


youth, her beauty, her vivacity, had 


charmed his ſenſes, and he felt his 


exiſtence inſupportable without her. : 
Vainly had he recourſe to gallantry ; 


it afforded him only a momentay 


pleaſure, ſure to be followed with 


diſguſt and fclf-reproach; and the 
compariſons he drew betwixt Meliſſa 


and other women were N in 2271 5 


favor. 


Bren andy ( "YY tevicching k 


muſement !) which he loved wn Boy 


larly, could nat prevent his thoughts 


from 


; Pa 


15 
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from reverting to her. — Judge then 
how gladly he embraced the oppor- 
tunity of flying to the Caſtle, when he 
received ſo ſatisfactory an account of 
her conduct, from Mrs. Croaker.— 
He travelled night and day from 
town, and would not ſuffer his arrival 
to be announced, that he might ſee 
what effect his unexpected ee 
e wor: e. 1 

+ Mrs, Cioaker wiſhed to 400 kits 
with a detail of her own prudence; 
but he deſired her to defer this till a 
more convenient moment. —He then 
haſtened to Lady Weſtland's apart- 
ment, and ſurprizing her in the at- 
tidude ſhe had ſtudied, beheld her 
with the warmeſt admiration. 


eye laſhes, perceived his entrance; 
but til} ſhe feigned deep attention 
to. þ het" Docks.” and ſtirred not, "ill 

——Y 
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affecting to ftart at the ſound of a foot 
the raiſed her eyes towards him, and 

fell wich a loud ſeream at bis let. 


Lord Weſtland” hiſtone” to” raiſe 
her. — he was in reality flurried, but 
not to the degree ſhe pretended. All 

the line arts of panting, fainting and 
crying were ſucceſſively put into play. 

Lord Weſtland, touched at-her gif- 
treſs, employed a thouſand tender 
. re and as many foft 9 to 


Can you, my dear Lord, _—_ 
The, when ſhe became compoſed e- 
nough to! ſpeak';" can you, indeed, 
have the goodneſs | t6 forgive me. 
For God's fake forget the paſtꝰ; im- 
pute my follies to my youth; and 
Believe that however appearahces 
were againſt me, I was (though 
nighly indiſcreet) not crimmndl 
Ms © oblivion,“ 
: | ſaid 
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mid Lord Wetland; ce perhaps, 
continued he, “I was too ſevere.— 

Poſſibly I might have been. mĩſinform- 
ed.“ — “ Ah! no, my Lord, not en- 
rely; there was, alas! ome truth in 
what you heard; my imprudence was 
exceſſive,” ſaid Lady Weſtland ze My 
head,” continued ſhe, * was intoxi- 
cated with vanity; I don't mean to pal- 
liate my errors, but conſider what a 
tranſition mine was, from Bumble- 
Hall to the ſituation in which you 
placed me1—Young, courted by plea- 
ſure from every quarter, miſled'by a 
falſe friend; perhaps your candour 
will make ſome allowances for me.” 

I « Say no more, my dear Meliſſa,” 
cried he, I forgive all, I excuſe eve- 
ry thing. —Reſtore to me your heart, 
and be but what. you were during the 
three firſt happy months of our mar- 
riage.— I believe, indeed, your inti- 
macy with that curſed Lady Wander, 


5 
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was the ſole cauſe of the horrid change 
T faw in you, and upon this ſubject T 
muſt be explicit. Give me your ſo- 
lemn promiſe totally to renounce all 
connection with that vile woman, and 
never to form any intimacy without 
my approbation ; ;—ſuffer me to guide 
your actions, and I never will abuſe 
your confidence, 'but make your ho- 
nour and happin-ſs the ſtudy of my. 
life.” — - Lady Weſtland promiſed every 
| thing he deſired. — She gloſſed over 
her actiòns ſo artfully, that Lord Weſt- 
lind, though he had thought himſelf 
certain of her miſ- conduct, before he 
| had adopted the violent meaſures I 
have related, began to think he had 
been impoſed upon, by thoſe he had 
appointed to watch her proceedings ; 
yet when he recollected that ſhe had 
been ſeen ſtepping into her carriage 
with Philamour, and all the circum- 
ſlances that followed ;—he ſcarcely, 
much as he wiſhed to perſuade Kn r | 

of. 


£4 i | | 0 
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of her i innocence; could believe it. 
At all events he condemned himſelt 
for his precipitation, in puniſhing her 
ſo ſeverely and reſolved, by every 
att of kindneſs, to endeavour to obli- 
terate from her mind the remembrance 
of his ſeverity.— Again he aſſured her 
of his tenderneſs, and that ſhe need not 
apprehend from him the ſmalleſt re- 
proach of the paſt. He told. her he 


would immediately remove her fra 
a place, and from objects which muſt 


have made ſo diſagreeable an im- 
preſſion on her; and that if ſhe was 
not happy in future it would be in- 
1 5 her own fault. 


He ad dach to hah us Colonel 
\Philambvt probably his delicacy 
would have prevented him, had he 
not known he was gone into Italy 
in a miſerable ſtate of health, deprived 


of the uſe of his arm in .conſequence 
or me fracture. | 


O Melia 
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MNMeliſfa then diverted her Lord 
with Prartte's hiſtory; he releaſed hitn 
ftrom confinement; and promiſed, if he 
would 'banifh all romantic ideas, he 
would aſſiſt in ſetting him out in 
ſome trade, to enable him OT 
bread. - N : oh | N 


Lord Weſtland amply . 
Mrs. Croaker for her fidelity in diſ- 
charging the truſt he had repoſed in 
her; but as he knew ſhe was diſagree- 
able to Lady Weſtland he diſmiſſed 
her. — He diſpatched an expreſs to 
Mr. Bumble, to prevail on him to 
allow of a viſit from his penitent 
daughter, and without waiting for an 
anſwer, he and Lady Weſtland ſet 
out for the Hall. Lord ' Weſtland 
thoughr it beſt to go alone to the 
Houſe, that he might explain matters, 
and prevail on Mr. Bumble to receive 
Meliſſa kindly; ſo he left der ut an 
Inn in the W 


He 
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He was received vety heartily by 
the Juſtice ; and with tranſports of joy 
by {Marcia 3. but all his eloquence 


could not induce Mr. Bumble to pro- 
miſe a kind reception to his daughter: 
« Her ſlippery behaviour, ſaid he, 
e was all your own fault; you made 
a fool of her by your flaptery, and by 
letting her run into al the mad faſhions. 
of the town. — 1 foreſaw how things 
would turn out when I was with you.” 
* Theſe retroſpectiona, faid Lord 
Weſtland, are very unpleaſant ; let 


me beg you will ſpare them in future. 
Remember, Sir, chat the ſupport of 


her family is neceſſary to re-eſtabliſh 
your Daughter's character in the 


world. As I have forgiven her, ſure- 


ly you will not remain inflexible. 
Mr. Bumble at laſt, with an ill grace, 
conſented to ſee her, and to take no 
notice of the paſt. Meliſſa arrived, 
and was little affected at the cold 
reception ſhe received from her Fa- 

9 . ther 
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ther, nor was her heart much FEY 
by the affectionate embraces of her 
Siſter. — The Juſtice obſerved that 
country air was of ſervice to her and 
he was going to add ſomething equally 
kind, when a look from Lord Weſt- 
land ſilenced him. — Lord and Lady 
Weſtland | paſſed three days at the 
Hall, to the great diſſatisfaction of 
the latter, as her Father ſhewed per- 
petually an inclination to retaliate the 
contemptuous treatment ſhe had ſhewn * 
him in town. — Marcia, who had, 
throughout this unhappy affair, been 
inclined -to judge favorably: of her 
Siſter, behaved to her with all the 
kindneſs that her ſoft nature ſuggeſt- 
ed. — She neglected nothing ſhe 
thought likely to amuſe her, and pre- 
vent her mind reverting to the paſt, 
and when they parted-it was with un- 


ae wy of her ſide. 


: .. — 
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Lord Weſtland, from the Hall, 
went to Gray-Lodge; he found Lady 
Leonora very imperfectly informed 
of the affair that had occaſioned a 
temporary ſeparation between him 
and Meliſſa; he repreſented things 
in the moſt favorable light. She rea- 
dily believed what ever he ſald; the 
retired life ſhe led, and the little cu- 
rioſity the events of the world ex- 
cited in her breaſt, made her often, - 
appear as belonging, rather, to the 
laſt, than the preſent century. 
Though ſhe had felt no favourable 
Prepoſſeſſion in her Niece's: favor, 
when ſhe had ſeen her in town, ſhe grex 
more partial to her at the Lodge.— 
Indeed Lady Weſtland felt the neceſ- 
ſity of making herſelf friends, and 
ſtudied how to render herſelf agreeable 
to Lady Leonora; a blind deference 
to her opinion, and an admiration of 
her ſuperior underſtanding, were the 
moſt effectual means of gaining her 


good 


F 


2 
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good will. — She waz prevailed upon to 
accompany Lord and Lady Weſtland to- 
Beachly, and to remain there till the 
family went to town, in March; Miſs 
Gray, as uſual, attended her; and 
ſhortly after their arrival at Beachly 
they were joined by Mr. Clifford, 
Lord Weſtland's brother, who was 
juſt returned from his travels abroad. 


— 


END OF THE FIRST vol uu. 
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